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For che Maſter.—1 Chron. xvi. 45. | 


251] "HE. power to bleſs my houſe 3 
| Belongs td God alone: r g's .X 
Yet rendring him my conſtant * vaws, 52 

I bring his bleſſing down: 
When two or three are met 23730 
In Jeſus' name to pray, 17 7 
He doth our cancel'd {ins forget, 
And Harms his Wen. 5 4 


„ 2 Shall 1 not than. engage ESI I] 
My houſe to ferve the PE E 
To ſearch the ſoul-converting page, 
And feed upon his word; 


To aſk with faith and . 1 
The * his Spirit ſuppl „ eb 
In prayer and praiſe to offer up  - © 
Their- 25 n a 
Ted „ He 


. FT: 


ä ee. ——————— ——— ͤ — a 
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EY * Mereifal God, on me 
” The ref lum miad beſtow, 
On al re favbur'd family, 
| David's fteps to got 
Let each his on eſchew - 
Thro! thy reſtraining grace, 
Our father Abrah am's e 
| And walk in all thy ways. 


4 | Saviour of men, incline 
Ihe hearts which Thou haft made, 
Which Thou haſt bought with blood pine, 
by Jo aſk thy promis'd aid: 
Me, and my houſe receive, 32 

Thy family t' increaſe, 
And let us in thy favour live, 
And let us die in peace. 


* 1 4 9 A 4 : ; I. * w ' 4 
8 s For the Family. i. 


T0 Angels deal, let men give car. 
1 YOUNG, andold, and _ and maidens, 
Let us fing 
._. Chriſt our King | 
Who his mourners dens; bas 
n now in exp „ 
We, 
Soon ſhatt — 
© Jeſus our Salvation. 


2 Truth himſelf the word hath ſpoken : - 
In his word © 
Chriſt the Lord 
Sives us now a wken; 
Bid us ſtodfaſtly believe him, | 
tl Till in love 
From above 
All wha alk receive him. 


— 


[5] 
: We thro' fin no 1 drooping 
Lift our eyes $7. 
Jo the ies, 
For the promiſe hoping : 
Jeſus comes with-all his merit ; 
Comes to me 

One in Three, | 

Father, on a . E Fea BE. 


4 Conſcious of his pard'ning power 
| We his name 

Shall proclaim, - 

Teach the world t'adore 

Tell what God hath done to bleſs us, 

Us, and all 

= Them that call | 3 

On © our 3 8 e 


5 we who have in Chriſt found auer 
Chriſt confeſs, 
Publiſh peace 
Thro' the common Saviour: 
Yes, the Father juſtifietng 
Every one 
On his Son 
Who, like un, relieth. 


| 6 He who cancel'd our offences, 


Man and God 
By his blood 
| All believers cleanſes: 
Wuile the Spirit of conſolation 
| Witneſs bears 
85 In the heirs be” | 
Fx | Choſen to. falvation, . : | 
2 . | 


2 


| To- Away with our fears. © 
b 1 OFATHER of all, 
Attend to our call 
Who in Jeſus's name | 
The promiſe of peace and of purity claim; 
Who long to believe, 
And with rapture receive 
| Thro' faith in his blood ; 
The unſpeakable gift of an * God. 


2 For the ſake of thy Son 
Thy family own, | 
While we jointly agree : 

In the name of our Lord to petition for Thee: 
Thee alone we require, 

Thee in Jeſus deſire, 
In the Spirit of love, 

As our Joy upon earth, and our portion above. 


3 come, Father, and Son; 
With the Comforter down, 

| In the fulneſs of peace, - 
The extatical earneſt of heavenly bliſs: 
. One ineffable Three 
= ' To my houſhold and me 

| The whole Godhead impart, 
= And 1 dwell in the ſanctified heart. 

1 


|; 

| i * To—All ye that paſ by. 
| 
| 


1 O SAVIOUR of all, 

_ © Attend to our call, tan: 

. = And awaken our ſouls, and redeem ; their 

. Our apoſtacy known 
il . ' In part we bemoan, 


And for Pardon, 9 and for liberty groan. 


— 


[7] 
2 Love mov'd thee todie; + - | 
And on this we rely, 
Thou art able, O God, thy own blood to "HY * 
Thou canſt, if thou wilt: 


And it ſurely was ſpilt — 
To redeem us from ſin, both the Dr an 


3 Ever able to cleanſe, 

And remove it from hence, 
Our original guilt, with our actual offence; 
Ever willing Thou art, Fr 51 
Thy peace to impart, 
And make thy abode i in a penitent heart; 


- 4 Come then from above 
In the Spirit of love, | | 
And the mountain of fin by thy coming remove: 1 
Thee preſent below 
By faith when we know, | | 
The mountain of fin in a moment ſhall: flow ! = 


5 We wait the glad hour, 1 
Convinc'd. of thy power 1 
To forgive us our fins, and our ſouls to reſtore :- | 
We have faith to be heal'd ;- 

And when thou art reveal d, 


| Our ſalvation is fure, and our oY is ſeaFd.. 


s " 
———— > er OO * 


3M. 
To—Lank of God, whaſ n love... 


i HAVE not we redemption found 
And rightcouſneſs thro” grace? 
Let our hbufes then reſound 
With our Redeemer's praiſe ;- 
Let our ſouls to Him aſpire, 
Who died that we might live err 
Emulate th' angelic quire, 
And taſte the*oys of heaven. 


Ro 


» 
a * 
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2 Jeſus' raiſes we proclaim, 
And. daily pay our vows: 


Conſecrated thro' his name 


A church is in our houſe: 
Melody to Chriſt our King 
We make with joyful hearts ſincere : 
Angels liſten while we ſing, 
And God vouchſafes to hear. 


3 God doth to our King attend, 
Who ſhouts amidſt his own 
Praiſes now thro? Chriſt aſcend. 
Jo that eternal-throne :: 
When we there triumphant ftand, 
And all our elder brethren meet, 
Hymning with that harping band; 
The concert is compleat. | 


3 
; For the Evening. 
To Hearts of ſtone, relent, relent. 
+ GIVER of the nightly ſongs, 
Pain we would thy glory raiſe, 


Pay thee what to thee belongs, 
All our liſe and all our praiſe; 


But till Thou thy blood apply, 


Thee we cannot glorify. 


2 Thou haſt bought us with thy blood, 
Vet we ſtill in t dwell 
Strangers to a dying Gd. 
Till Thou doſt thyſelf reveal: 
Hear us for redemption groan, FEEL 
Claim the priſoners for thine own. + 


, 


092 


3 Mightier than the mighty, ſeize 


Whom. Thou haſt redecm'd 2. eld. | 


Us the ſlaves of man releaſe, 
Us to {ma and Satan fold, 
Bid thy ranſom'd creatures _ 

Bear away the lawful prize. . 


4 Set our hearts at liberty, — 


Thro' the power of pard'ning grace, 


Then we ſhall give thanks to 1555 
Publiſh dur Redeemer's praiſe, .. 
Chant the Lamb like thoſe dove, 


Only live to ape tay ain 


2 


vu. 
1. 18 Fity, Lord, a 1 


1 COME, Son of A and of . 
Saviour on the World beſtow'd, 
To ranſom and to bleſs 
And let our fouls poſſeſt of 10 
The true complest fall den! pol 
The ſovereign G 


2 Thy faithful word FOR "FL" we: plead: 
hew Thyſelf the Promis d Sod, 
The all- redeeming Lord, 
And let us in thy favour find 
And in thy purity of mind 
Our pa reſtor d. 


3 In this thrice acceptable hour 
Exerciſe thy pard' ning nor; 
Our curſe and fin _— 2 
Admit us to che goſpel feaſt, 
And give our new- 70. to 2 
The bleſſedneſs ef love. 


— 


[ 20 ] 

4 In 2 incomprehenfible 
Pardon on our conſcience ſeal, 
In joy and love unknown : - 

Or'ewhelm us with the bliſsful ſight 
Which finks the firſt-born ſons of light 
In filence round thy throne. 


VIII. | 


For Sunday. 5 
To=-Ryjoice, the Lord is Ring. 
: THE Lord is riſ'n indeed, 
And bids his members riſe ! 
Ye ſaints by Jeſus freed, 


Purſue Him to the ſkies : 
This is the _ Lord hath made; 


' Rejoice, and 


2 On this triumphant day 
| Peculiarly Bis awn, _ 
He calls his church to pray, 
And fing around his throne: _ 
This is the day the Lord hath made; 
Rejoice, and be for ever glad. 8 


Jeſus, to us impart. 
9 4 Thy 6 ae 
And teach our quicken'd heart 
Its living Lord t' adore, 
To vie with the redeem'd above 
Rejoicing in thy pard ning love. 


Us by thy p Fee N 
1 A. hs our ſins forgive, 
And then. our ſpirits, pure 
VUnto Thyſelf receive, ö 
To keep the day of reſt above 


Rejoicing in thy heayenly love. 


for ever glad. 


=. 


[ 144 ] 
IX. 


J. Jeſu, ſhew us tl ſalvation, 


1 GIVER of unfeign'd repentance, 
Unto us thy bleſſing give, 
That we may the morta A. ſentence 

In our guilty ſelves receive; 
Senſible of our demerit, 

May from every fin depart, 
Offerin up a troubled f forit, 

Rend 'ring Thee a broken a | 


2 From the evils which ſurround us 
That we may this moment fly, 
By a ſtroke of mercy wound us, 
By thy kind upbraiding eye: 

Out of thine obdurate creature 
Thou the ſtony heart remove; 
Caſt the look that vanquiſh'd Peter, 

Melt us down by dying love, 


3 Let thy dying love conſtrain us 
* Our ingratitude to mourn, 

Let thine unknown anguiſh pain us, 
Till the wanderers return; 

Fill our ſouls with ſacred trouble, 
Give us bitterly to wee 

All our burthens, Lord, redouble, 
Sink us in the loweſt deep. 


4 From the pit of eee e 
When to Thee for help we cry, 
Viſit us with thy n rt 
She the open fountain nigh; | -:-/ 
Shew Thyſelf our bleeding Jae 2 
All our ſufferings to remove, 1 
Dith thy pard'ning merey bleſs us, 
£ "Web us with thy Pr Love.” .f. 


[ 121 
X. 
To- ia Magdatme. 


1 HAPPY ſoul whom. Jeſus: loves, 
Freely loves and pultifies | 
Jeſus all his-griefs removes, 
Jeſus all his wants fupplies, 
With celeſtial manna feeds. 
(Manna to the world roomy: 
By the filent waters leads. 
Up to an eternal throne, 


2 Saviour, {peak the : dleſſing ours, | 
1 thy gracious word 2 
us taſte the heavenly powers, © 
Stamp the pardon om our hearts: 
Wait our lo hearts on Thee, 
5 Till thou thy love abroad, 
=o, Give the glorious liberty, 
-_ » Waſh us,m4by haBlowing blood. 


3 Well Thou know'ſt, we-cannot roſt 
: Unrenew'd and un 3 | 
Troubled is the faithleſs 
Unaſſur'd of reac with heaven: 
Sick thro' hope ſo delay c 
Still we for Kr. vera 


Of an angry God afraid, 
Flying from 2 God wake. Arn 


gent th Fathad garquidclaini : 
0 Wilt Thou at the weil withdraw 3 Ti 
Turn, by telling us bn „ 8 7 
Servile dar taiklialawe? 1 
Now the evangelic grace : AF 
Let us with b c 177 
See in thine the Fathers fac, | 
Bleſt in God for ever live. - 


13 1 


XI. 


To Hail the day that fees him rife, 


1 MEET and right it is to praiſe 
God the Giver of all grace, 
God whoſe mercies are beſtow'd 
On the evil and the good: 

He prevents the creature's call, 
Kind and merciful to all, 
Makes his ſun on ſinners riſe, 


Showers his bleſſings from the ſkies, 


2 Leaſt of all thy mercies we 
Daily thy ſalvation ſee, 
As by heavenly manna fed, 
Thro' a world of dangers led, 
Thro' a wilderneſs of cares, 8 

Thro' a thouſand, thoufand ſnares, 

More than now our hearts conceive, 
More than we can know and live, 


3 By our boſom-foe beſet, 
Taken in the fowler's net, 
Paſſion's unreſiſting prey 
Oft within the toils we lay: 
Sleeping on the brink of ſin 
Tophet gap'd to take us in; 
Mercy to our reſcue flew, 


Broke the ſnare, and brought us thro.* 


4 Here, as in the lions' den 
Undevour'd we ftill remain, 
Paſs ſecure the watry flood 
Banging on the Arm of God: 
Here we lift our voices higher, 

Shout in the Refiner's fire, ; 

> » B | 


[ 14 ] 


Clap our hands amidſt the flame, 
Glory give to Jeſus' Name. R 
\ 


5 Jeſus' Name in Satan's hour 5 


Stands our adamantine tower: 
_ doth his own defend, 

ove, and ſave us to the end: 
Love ſhall make us perſevere 
Till our conquering Lord appear, 
Bear us to our thrones above, 
Crown us with his heavenly love. 


XII. 


To—Hail, Feſus, hail, our great High-prieft. 


1 HOW good and pleaſant”tis to ſee, 


When brethren cordially agree, 
And kindly think and ſpeak the ſame, 
A family of faith and love 7 
Combin'd to feek the things above, 
And ſpreadthe common Saviour's fame! 


2 The God of grace who all invites, 


Who in our unity delights, 

Vouchſafes our intercourſe to bleſs, 
Revives us with refreſhing ſhowers, 
The fulneſs of his bleſſings pours, 
And keeps our minds in perfect peace. 


3 Jeſus, thou precious Corner: ſtone, 


Preſerve inſeparably One 
Whom thou doſt by thy Spirit join: 
Still let us in thy Spirit live, 
And to thy Church the pattern give 
Of unanimity divine: 


4 Still let us to each other cleave, 


And from thy plenitude rece ive 
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Conſtant ſupplies of hallowing grace, 
Till to a perfect man we riſe, 


O'ertake our kindred in the ſkies, 
And find prepar'd our heavenly place. 


XII. 
To—Sinners, rejoice, your peace is made. 


1 FATHER of omnipreſent grace, 

We ſeem agreed to ſeek thy face; 

But every ſoul aſſembled here 

Doth naked in thy fight appear: p 
Thou knowſt who only bows the knee, 

And who in heart approaches Thee, 


2 Thy Spirit hath the difference made 
Betwixt the living and the dead : 
He now doth into ſome inſpire 

The pure, benevolent defire : 

O that ev'n now his powerful call 
Might quicken and convert us all ! 


3 The ſinners fuddenly convince 
O'erwhelm'd beneath their load of fing, 
To day, while it is call'd to day, 
Awake,. and ſtir them up to pray, 
Their dire captivity toown, | 

. And from the iron furnace groan, 


4 Then, then acknowledge, and ſet free 
The people bought, O Lord, by Thee, 
The ſheep for whom their Shepherd bled, 
For whom we in thy Spirit plead, 

Let all in Thee redemption find, 

And not an hoof be left behind, 


B 2 


[ 26 ] 
 < 4 nh 
To Feſus, we hang upon the word. 


: JESUS, diſplay thy preſence here, 
. Celeſtial Architect Divine, 
To raiſe our fallen ſouls, appear, 
To conſecrate thy human ſhrine, 
A temple for the Deity, | 
A manſion not unworthy Thee. 


2 Thy hands muſt the foundation lay, | 
Thy hands the fabric muſt compleat : 
O come, and take our fins away, 
Forgive us trembling at thy fore, 
Aſſure our hearts of fin forgiven, 
And build thy temples up to heaven. 


Who ſeek redemption in thy blood, 
O let us there our pardon find, 
With all the character of God, 
With all thy meek and lowly mind, 
(To fit us for our place above) 
With all thy purity of love. 


4 Accompliſh thy redeeming plan, 
By thine almighty Spirit's power 
Condu& us to a perfect man, 
And at our laſt triumphant hour 
Remove into thy bliſsful Sight, _ 
And fill our ſouls with glorious Light. 


XV. 
To ſus, dear departed Lord. 
1 JESUS, full of pity ſee, + 
1 ſo dearly bought by Thee; 


Souls ſo dearly bought in vain, 
If we ſtill in fin remain; 


— 


EY ] 


If we unconverted die; | 
Though thou didſt our pardon buy, 
Waſted is the blood it coſt, 


Every precious drop is loſt, - 


2 Wilt Thou not our guilt remove, 
Shew us thy redeeming love, 
Of thy pard'ning grace aſſure, 

Make our ſprinkled conſcience pure? 

Yes; thy croſs hath promis'd all; 
Thou ſhalt raiſe us from our fall, 
Every purchas'd good. impart, 
Purify and fill our heart, 


3 In our deſolate eſtate | 
We for full redemption wait, 
Wait the leiſure of our Lord 
Sure to be at laſt reſtor'd : 
We for whom our-God hath died, 
We ſhall feel thy blood applied, 
Perfect peace in Jeſus given, 
Finifh'd kolineſs, and heaven. 


XVI. 
To—Sprit of truth, deſcend. ; 


1 SPIRIT of love, return 
To every troubled breaſt, _ 
And comfort us who mourn 
- For permanence of reſt : 
Thou doll thy mourners' ſteps attend 2 
Our undiſcovered Guide; © © 
But come our grief and fin to end, 
And in our hearts abide, 


B 3 


* . 


.2 Mit) us wh 1 
We know Thee now in part, 


The Author of our fear, 
And all our hope Thou art: 
Thou often viſiteſt thine own: 
But in an hour, os day 
Our tranſitory Gueſt is gone, 
Our joy is fled away. 


3 How ſhort alas, our taſte 
Of thoſe celeſtial powers, 
When a few moments bleſt, 
We know that Chriſt is ours, | 
That Chriſt hath quench'd the wrath of God,. 
His Father's grace reveal'd, 
And bought our pardon with his blood» 
And on our conſcience ſeal'd. 


4 O might we always know, 
The Father reconcil'd: 
Set up thy throne below 
In each adopted child; 
Reſtore the kingdom of thy grace, 
And fill us from above 
With pureſt joy, and perfect peace, 
And everlaſting love. 


XVII. 


For the Evening. 


To Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord. 
1 FATHER by ſaints on earth ador'd, 
By ſaints beyond the ſkies, 
Accept thro” Jeſus Chriſt our Lord 
Our evening ſacrifice: _ 
If kept today from wilful fin, 
We magnify thy grace; 
Thou haſt our kind Preſerver been, 
And thine be all the praiſe. 


1 394 
s We found the preſence of our God, 
The power of Jeſus name, t 
While paſling thro' the parted floo 
And thro' the harmleſs flame: 
Inticed by ſin, we did not yield, 
Or place to Satan sive: 5 
And ſtill by mercy's arm with-held: 
We to thy glory live. 


g We live to teſtify the grace 
Which ſure falvation brings: 
And fink to night in thy embrace, 
And reſt beneath thy wings : 
But whether, Lord, we wake or fleep,, 
The charge of Love Divine, 
We truſt thy Providence to keep. 
Our ſouls for ever thine. 


XVIII. 
© To-—Sumers obey the goſpel-word.. 


1 JESUS, the virtue of thy name 
o day as yeſterday the ſame 
Our guilt removes, our fear diſpels, 


And every ſoubhdiſtemper heals. 


2 On us the precious faith beſtow 
Thro' which thy name we truly know, 
Experience all its ſaving powers, 
And feel, whate'er Thou haſt is ours. 


3 Thou giv'ſt us now our wantto feel, 
Thou doſt our unbehef reveal, 
And wrought to this by previous grace 
We aſk thy love, and ſeek thy face. 


4 Thy all-reſtoring 10 impart, 
Diſplay thy preſence in our heart, 
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And perfectly made whole we riſe, 
And go in peace to paradiſe. 

XIX. 38 
To—0 Love divine, how feet thou art ! 

1 O Thou that haſt our ſorrows borne, 

Help us to look on Thee, and mourn, 
On Thee whom we have lain, 

Have pierc'd a thouſand, thouſand times, 

And by re-iterated crimes: | 
Renew'd thy mortal pain. 


2 Vouchſafe us eyes of faith to ſee: 
The Man transfixt on Calvary, 
To know thee who Thou art, 
The one eternal God and true; 
And let the ſight affect, ſubdue, 
And break my ſtubborn heart. 


3 My heart all other means defies, 
It dares againſt thy threatnings riſe, 
Thy righteous laws diſdains; 
More harden'd than the fiends below, 
With unconcern to hell I go, 


And laugh at helliſh pains, 


4 Lover of ſouls, to reſcue mine, 
Reveal the Charity Divine TIT 
That ſuffer'd in my ſtead, 
That made thy ſoul a ſacrifice, | 
And quench'd in death thoſe flaming eyes, 
And bow'd that ſacred head. | 


5 The unbelieving veil remove; 1 
And by thy manifeſted love,; 
And by thy ſprinkled blood 
Deſtroy the love of ſin in me, 
And get thyſelf the victory, 
And bring me back to God. 


4 
6 Now by thy dying love conſtrain 
My heart to love its God again, 

Its God to glorify; 


Echo thy ſacrificial prayer, 
And with my Saviour die. 


. 


1 FOUNTAIN of endleſs mercies, 

Giver of all in Jeſus, 
Who from thy throne 
Haſt ſent thy Son 

To ranſom and to bleſs us: 

Reſpect our humble manſion 

With grateful joy reſounding, 
With hymns of praiſe 
For pard'ning grace 


Above our ſins abounding. - 


2 Acknowledging the Author 
And God of our falvation, 
Our hearts we lift, 
And own the Gift 
Too mighty for expreſſion ; 
We would be truly thankful. 
Whom Jeſus doth deliver 
Frem all our foes, 
And peace beſtows, 
And life that laſt for ever. 


3 At morning, noon, and evening 
Our ſacrifices bringing, | 
We inſtantly 
Give praiſe to Thee, 
The ſong triumphant ſinging; 


And lo, I come thy croſs to ſhare, 


To Head of thy church triumphant, 


[22] 


With all thy ranſom'd people 
Thro' Jeſus blood forgiven, 
From earth we fly, 

And ſcale the ſky, 
And join the quire of heaven. 


XXI. 


To — e ſervants of God. 


1 THE wonders of grace 
Redeem'd we proclaim, 
The virtues confefs . 
Of Tefus's name; 
Our whole converſation 
To Jeſus doth tend, 
To final ſalvation, | 


2 Weriſe with the ſun, 
| To commune of Him ; 
And when welie down, 
He ſtill is our Theme: 
Recording his praiſes. 
We ink on his breaſt, .. 
And in his embraces 
With confidence reſt. 


Of Jeſus our Friend 
| We talk by the way, 
His goodneſs commend, . 
His Spirit obey ; 
By ſhort aſpirations, 
His ſuccour implore, 
And kept in temptations 
Rejoice evermore. 


O Saviour, appear, : 

Io ſmiſh our fin, 

In love-without fear 
Thy nsture bring in: 


[ 23 ] 
We then in the Spirit | 
Of purity riſe, 
Thy joy to inherit, 
' Thy throne in the ſkies, 


þ «> 4, « 


1 ALMIGHTY Redeemer of all, 

To trouble and mifery nigh, 
Convinc'd, but unſav'd from our fall 
On Thee we defire to rely; | 
Thou Lover and Friend of mankind, 

With joy we have heard of thy fame, 
Thy mercy expecting to find 

For ever and ever the ſame, 


Thou didſt the loſt Sinners receive, 


Thou didſt the afflicted relieve, 
And give them aſſurance and reſt: 
With fins or infirmities pain'd, 
Thy ſuccour who humbly implor'd, 
As many as ſought it obtain'd, 
As many as touch'd were reſtor d. 


3 Invited and urg'd to draw nigh, 
We truſt in a merciful God, 
To Thee the Phyſician apply, 
And wait for a drop of thy blood: 
Thy blood can all ſickneſſes heal; 
Its virtue, O Jeſus, impart, 
Our pardon infallibly ſeal, 
And heaven implant in our heart. 


The weary, o'erwhelm'd, and oppreſt, 


D. 24 F: - 
5 
To—'Tis finiſh, tis done. 


COME, Jeſus, and build 
Thy temples below, 
In mercy reveal'd 
Thy deity ſhow ; 
Lay deep the foundation 
Of faith in thy blood 
Which brought us ſalvation, 
Which brings us to God, 


e by thy grace 
church in this houſe, 
Then, then we ſhall praiſe, 
And pay Thee our vows; 
Beholding thy glory 
Our ſouls ſhall ariſe, 
And gladly adore Thee, 
Like thoſe in the ſkies, 


A power to believe 

We humbly requeſt, 
And long to receive. 

The promiſe of reſt : 
From ſorrow and finning 
This moment to ceaſe, 
Our ſervice beginning 

With pardon and peace, 


The praiſe of our Lord 
 Impatient to ſpread, 
We wait for a word | 
That quickens the dead: 
Thy mercy forgiving 
he moment we ſee, 
The living, the living 
Shall triumph in Thee. 


A 
Hein of grace 
5 The f oth ing of gra 
Our. lips ſhall confeſs; : 
e comforts we feel; 
Redeem d by thy paſſion, - 
We all the day long 
Will publiſh ſalvation, - - 
And ling the new longe'!! 


6 O wouldſt Thou inſpi We... t.. 
-  Ourhearts with thy love, 

And add to the quire - 
Of harpers above: 

Then, Saviour, receive us, 
When perfect 1 in one, 

* raciouſly give us 

* of hy: throne, 


xxIV. | 
e be to Gal ale, 


ESUS, we look to The, 


art of thy fami 
Saviour of our OP 252 6 


of LA. e 


[SY * 


3 
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Claim the pur 22 of u abe alt 7. 


Seize the pulse thy + 
Bring us to a pard'ning God. 


Diſconſolate, diſtreſt, 
We ſigh to Thee for reſt, 
Of our heavy load N 


Sorrows, fin 
Till the RR: Tau gain, 


But When that Spirit pour: 
Thy Wege on us ang. ours, , 


* 


i, nd fs 2 2 


F 


Conlgionce is 0 more defil'd,. 

ighing and fear are 85 

God in Thee is reconcil' d, . 
Cod in Thee is all our o. 


5 Come, Father, in the Son, 
- And in the Spirit down, 
Purify our inward parts 
By thy love ineffable, 
Take poſſeſſion of our hearts, 
God in us for ever dwell. 


. 


THO Son of God, whole flaming eyes | 


Our inmoſt thoughts perceive, 
Accept our evening ſacrifice, 
Which now to Thee we give: 
We bow before thy gracious throne 
And think ourſelves fincere: 
But ſhew us, Lord, Is every one 
Thy real worſhipper? 


2 Is here a ſoul that knows Thee not, 
Nor feels his want of Thee, 


- 


A ſtranger to the blood which bought © 


His pardon. on the tree? 
Convince him now of unbelief, 
His deſperate ſtate explain, 
And fill his careleſs heart with grief, 
And penitential pain. | 


3 Speak with that voice which wakes the dead 125 


And bid the leper riſe, ed 
And bid his guilty conſcience dread = 
The death that never die 
Extort the cry What muſt be done 
To ſave a wretch like me? -/ 


SET ˙ ». . Ä Po 


* * 
— -* 
of - 


: \ T5 27 ] | 


How ſhall a i trembling bane ſhun | 
That endleſs miſery WE 


4 1 muſt this inftant now begin S671 
Out of my ſleep to wake, 
And turn to God, aud every in N 
Continually forſake; ne e 
I muſt for faith inceflant cry, 
12 wreſtle, Lord, with Thee, 
uſt be born again, or die 


0 all eternity,” 
XXVI. * 


To ſinners reconcil'd, 


10 cp in Chriſt the Saviour © ' 


With manifeſted favor wy 10 eule]. 
Receive thy ſuppliant child: 2M 
On us who bow before Thee? 


Lift up thy ſmiling faces” 


n 1133130 


2 Father, till thou revealeſt 


Truth in our inward parts, 


And bid our fouls adore Ther: 


And ſure forgiveneſs ſealeſt . _ 3 r. 


On all our waiting he 
Us by thy fear o NT POD. 
From evil far remove, 1 25 Wi NT 
And let us feel Thee drawing Ink -. $54 
Our hearts with vords of love. 


PF IE 
F717 144 966 


3 In foft compaſſion mind us, 
If e'er we go aſtray, 


62 


And ſpeak the word ind ws" 6; ho 


Return, this is the way! e 

Reſtrain our will veer ran 3 

To ſin and miſe pe 
' | 


a 


* 
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And thro' thy grace preventing 
4 By mercy's ſweet-attraGtion- | | (+ | | 
We after Thee ſhall run 
And win the ſatisfactionmn 
For us already won, 
Regain our long-loſt Eden,, 

In Jeſus''peaceful mind, 
And by thy Spirit's leading 
Our heavenly country find. 


* XXVII. 


1 REST of every weary ſpirit, 
Peace of —— — — 
Jeſus full of righteous -metit, 
Righteouſneſs to us 3 9519521 
Alt our fins in love paſs over, _ i 
(All our fins were courited thing | 
Spread thy ſkirt dur ſhame to w bob 
Screen us from the wrath divine, | 


» To the Hope difplay'd before us 

While we would for refuge fly, 

To thy Father's mile reſtore us, ö 
Now th' ungodly juftify;  .  -; 

While we pant beneath the mountain; 
O remove our guilty load. 

Draw us to the open fouritain, 
Plunge the finniers in thy blood. 


3 Peace be to our habitation, "98 
Peace to all that here reſide? We | 
Stir them up to ſeek ſalvation 
Who ſecure in death bie 
By themſelves no longer harden'd vt 
Comfort may they never know, 


— 


IL 81 


Never reſt till freely pardon'd © 
After Thee with Joy they 8. 


4 In a ſtate of nature fleepingg.. 
Still our little ones defend, 
Have the innocents in keeping 
Whom we to thy care com mend; 
Gently from their flymber wake them ; 
Shortning then the legal ſtrife, = 
Thine adopted children make them 
Heirs of everlaſting life. 


5 Every preſent ſoul receiving 
In thy mercy's arms embrace, 
Write our names among the living 
Number with the faithful race : 
Hallow'd veſſels of election 
For thoſe purer manhong meet, 
Children of the reſurrectioon 


Take us to thy glorious ſeat... - 


XXVIIL 


1 FATHER, Son, and Spirit, come, 
And with thine own abide; 11 
Holy God, to make thee r m, = DIAGN. 
Our hearts we open Wide. 
Thee, and only Thee requeſt ' , _ 
To every aſking linner given 
Come, our Life, and. Peace, and Reſt, 
Our All in earth and heaven. 
2 Born again that Thee we may © 
In ſpirit and truth adore, 8 5 
Come, and in thy temples ſta e 
And never leave us more 


i robe 


- £8} 
Thee our faithful ſouls deſire; . 
Becauſe we know Thee now in part, 
Nothing leſs can we require, 


Than all Thou haſt, and . 


With reſign'd bm we 
2 And patient * N. 
Thee we ſeek; not thine, but Thee 
We languiſh to poſſeſs: 
Come, and bring dy nature in, 
And let thy love unrival'd reign; 
Grace we then, and glory win, 
And * in : Jobs gain. 


XxIx. 


1 SPIRIT of firh lication, - 
Thro* Jeſus hriſt beſtow's, 
Viſit this Nabitation,” FED 
And make us thine abode ; 
To pour a mournful prayer 
Help our infirmity, 
And all our ſouls prepare, 


Great God, to compaſs Thee. 


2 Spirit of faith, 8 . 
To us the Crucißed, 
The ſinners Friend, and Lover 
Who for his haters died: 
Set forth the Lamb atoning, 
As flaughter'd in our ſtęad, 
And let us hear him groaning, 


And oy him bow his head. 


3 Help us to 65 upon EY 1 
By us transfixt and torn, 
The Lord of all to own him, 


And o're our Saviour mourn 


[3:1] 


With tears of true contrition 
Bewail a tortur'd God, 
And find him a Phyſician 
Who heals us by his blood. 


4 O might we now relenting 
Confeſs the deicide, ; 
And while we lie lamenting 
Perceive his blood applied! | 
No longer let us grieve him = 
Who joy to us imparts, | 
But lovingly receive him 
Into our broken hearts ! 


XXX, 


For the evening, 


1 ANOTHER day preſerv'd by grace, 

We end it with our Saviour's praiſe, 

Symphonious to the quire above, 

And triumph in his guardian love! 
Angels, with your wings outſpread 
Take your ſtand around our bed. 


> We ſoon ſhall wake, with you to ſing 
In preſence of our heavenly King, 
With you unutterably bleſt | 
Shall always praiſe, and never reſt: 
Smooth, as the melodious lay, 
Endleſs ages roll away. 


O that the joyful day were come 

Which calls our happy ſpirits home, 

O could we join our friends in light, 

And reach our Father's houſe to night, 
Sweetly cloſe our willing eyes 
Open them in paradiſe ! 


| 
| * 
| 
| 


Can] 
XXXI. 


» How na py are they: : 
Who for bee ſtay, 
And attend on their Lord 
Ever faithful and true to accompliſh-his- word: 
Who calmly look x 1 
As priſoners of h | 
For liberty ſigh, 
And gladly believe thei Redeemer is nigh... 


2 This bleſſing i is ours, 
Whom Jeſus o'erpowers, 


And keeps by his grace, 

Till on Him we lay hold, and his promiſe em- 
Tilt in Him we confide, | | [ brace, 
Whoſe blood is applied, 


| And of pardon poſſeſt 
In the Eden of love beatifical _ 


3. O would He appear- 
Our. Deliverer here, 
And his pri ſohers releaſe 


Buy a fight of his love, and a taſte of n 5 


Himſelf if He ſhow, 
With ſinging we go, 
And in triumph remove 
To partake of his joy in the (erntet above, 


4 e heavenly Lord, 
Link toner: reward, 
Il happineſs 1 
Of us, . of all who are waiting for thee : 
Thy favor and mind, 
With thee let us find, 
And fulneſs of grace, 
* glory obtain in a glimpſe of thy face. 


Tan 
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1 AH, what fdft Ws Ao, 1 44 
| ta Ws, P 42 075 
A0 K ls true : 1 2 
With feſus obtairſ ; 
Our utmoſt endeavour b » 
Too weak to N 
His forfeited favor, 44 
Or make bur heath pure | 


2 For mercy and grace, tc v1; ft > 
| We only can ry, 


A in his n. peers , 
ill Jeſus paſs by, 4 120 
To our ſupplication 
Humane y attend. d K 0 
And bring us — 2 Kir 11iÞ 
ich never ſhall end... 


Seo 280; Dia CIA 
cry of our heit. 
1201 waiteſt to hear, 
And ready Thou art 
A Our Lord to — 
5 o give us th 
347 e 8 . | 
And then we inherit 
een e eee 111 0 2 
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\ PRINCE of evertatitis WE 
Us thy meaneſt ſervants. Fro „ 
Source of uflanimit . 


Make us. one this Tath: „ - oat ct 


2 By the imme. wars avid yh 
en are reconcil d to Guds c 1-2 


3 Pardon then to us impart, | 


. w © I I no IEG 4. "Pn xy Wenn ns mens — 
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1 LORD, I the meſſengers receive, 


2 My love they amply will repay,” 


+ 


Reconcil'd thro' Thee alone 
Men are with each other one. 


Sprinkle every waiting heart, 
o the head and members join 
Cemented by blood Divina: 


4 Added to thy lambs and ſheep 
Us within thy boſom keep, 
In the purity of peace, 
In the bond of perfectneſs. 


5 By the Spirit of thy love 
Re · begotten from above/, 
Heavenward let our ſouls aſcend, 
Seek the joys that never end. 


6 Be Thyſelf our whole deſire, 
Till we reach the raptur'd quire, _ 
There, with all thy family, 
Gaze, for ever gaze on Thee, 


XXXIV. 
For the Maſter. 


And firmly their repert believe, 
Who by thy order teſtij ß; 
Of judgment and ſalvation nigh ; 

| 8 all the faithleſs race. 
They here ſhall find an hiding-place, 
And till the ſtorm 1s turn'd aide, 
Secure beneath my roof abide. l 


If I their warning voice obey, 


— 


. 
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Hang out the Covenanted Sign, 

The ſacred Red, the Blood Divine ; \ 
Then, though thy plagues our land o'reflow, 

And lay our lofty cities low, RR 

No evil ſhall I feel, or dread 

Protected by the Scarlet Thread. 


xxxv. 


1 JESUS, by our prayers invited, 
Condeſcend to be our Gueſt, - 
With the ſons of men delighted 
In thy ranſom'd creature reſt,” 
Claim us, for thy purchas'd home, 
Come, thou Friend of ſinners, come. 


2 In an earthly habitation 

Still if Thou art pleas d to dwell, 
Viſit us with thy ſalvation, 

God of love, Thyſelf reveal, 
Take poſſeſſion of thine own, 
Finiſh what thy grace begun. 


> Lord, Thou hitherto haſt brought us 
By thy ſweet alluring grace, 
Surely Thou to this haſt wrought us 8 
That we would our Friend embrace: 
Come, the loving Spirit cries, 
Come, the longing Bride replies. 


Power Divine hath made us willing 
All thy fulneſs to receive: 

Now thine own defires fulfillingg 
Come, and in thy temples live, 


Thou in us, and we in Thee 
Dwell to all eternity. 


1 * 

* * 
1 
— 


NXVL | 


1 MY burthen unable! been 12 0 ($35 
| With ſin above meafure oppref | 
I pour aut a ſorrowful-prayet; 
I groan for redemption and reſt : 
In. hope of approaching relief, 
I call on his e name, 


| Whoſe pity attends to my grief, 
For ever and ęyer the ſame. 


2 He came a loſt world to . 
He waits a, loſt world to forgive: 6 
The ſinner is Welcome to Him, | 
The dead by his dying may live: 
In mercy alone He delights, 
Unſpeakably loving and kind, 
The weary and burthen'd'1 . 
Repoſe in Bis boſom to find. 


3 My only Refaree' in ab nir, 

To Jeſus I faithfully flee, 

And caſt a whole woantaia of. care 
On Him, that hath anſwer'd for me: 

His body the balſam ſupplied, 
My burthen of NE it endur d: 

And 1o, e 
And e, by his wounds Lamcur'd. 


4 His free inexhauſtible love, | 

( A ſea without bottom or Shore.) | 

Doth all my affliction remove, 95 
And ſoxrow and fin are © ng as: N 

His mercythe pardon beſto | 
With Dübel af ffurance 87 I reſt, 

And lull'd toeternal repoſe, | PT” 
I fink on Immanuel's breaſt!” 0” 
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XXXVII. 


1 HAPPY day of his returning, 
Day with no ſucceeding night, ' 
Period of our pain and mourning, 
Blaze of uncreated Light, 
When ſhall we thy glories ſge, 


Live the life of heaven in Thee! 


2 Pains and griefs—we ſoon ſhall loſe em 
In the preſence of our Lord, 
Sink on the Redeemer's boſom, 
Find in him our full reward, 
Mightily, ſupremely bleſt, 
Lull'd to everlaſting reſt. 


3 Joyous hope our ſorrows F N | 
Exiles ſad while here we ſtay! _ 
Jeſus by his laſt appearing ah 
Comes to wipe. our tears away, 
Comes to claim his ready bride, 
Comes to ſeat us at his fide, 


4 Haſte, thou God of our ſalvation, + 
Whom by faith in part we know, 

Shew thyſelf-the Conſummation 
Of our bliſs begun below, 

All our happineſs above, 

Swallow up our ſouls in love. 


xxXXVIII. 
For a family of believers. 


EXCEPT the Lord conduct the plan, 
Our beſt-conſerted ſchemes are vain, 


And never can ſucceed ; 
8 


157 
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They ſhall be bleſt indeed. 


2 Lord, if thou didſt thyſelf inſpire 


Our hearts with this intenſe deſire 
Thy goodnels to proclaim, 
Thy glory if we now intend ; 
O let our deed begin and end 
| Compleat in Jeſus name. 


3 In Jeſus' name behold we meet! 
Far from an evil world retreat, 
And all its frantic, ways, 
One only thing reſolv'd to know, 
And ſquare our uſeful lives below 
By reaſon and by grace. 


4 Not in the tombs we pine to dwell, 


Not in the dark monaſtic cell 

By vows and grates confin'd ; 
Freely to all ourſelves we give, 
Conſtrain'd by Jeſu's love to live 
Ik) he ſervants of mankind. 


5 Now Jeſus, now, thy love impart, 
To govern each devoted heart, 
And fit us for thy will, 
Deep founded in the truth of Face 


Build up our riſing church, and place 


The city on the hill. 
6 O let our faith and love abound, 


O let our lives to all around 
With pureſt luſtre ſhine, 
That all, but us, our works may ſee, 
And give the glory, Lord, to Thee, 
+ "The heavenly Light Divine. 


We ſpend our wretched ſtrength ſor nought : 
But it our works in God are wrought, | 


©. 


5. 
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XXXIX. 


1 COME Wiſdom, Power, and Grace divine, _ 
Come Jeſus, in thy name to join ; 4 

An happy choſen band, | 
Who fain would prove thine utmoſt will, 
And all thy righteous laws fulfil 
In love's benign command, | 


2 If pure efſential Love Thou art, 
Thy nature into every heait, 

Thy loving ſelf inſpire, : 

Bid all our ſimple fouls be one, 5 | 
United in a bond unknown, 

Baptiz'd with heayenly fire. 


Still may we to our Center tend. 

To ſpread thy praiſe our common end, 
To help each other on, 

Companions thro' the wilderneſs, 

To ſhare a moment's pain, atid ſeize 
An everlaſting crown. 


4 Jets our tender'd ſquls prepare, 7 A 
nfuſe the ſofteſt, ſocial care, . F 5: 


"TS DC. 


5. Supply what every member wants 
To found the fellowſhip of Hinte, | 
© Thy Spiris, Lord, fupply,  f | Wi 
So ſhall we all thy love receive, wa 1 
Together to thy 1 ee 1 5 | | 

And to thy glory die, 5 


D * ' 8 
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1 O SAVIOUR, caſt a gracious ſmile, 
Our gloomy guilt, and ſelfh guile, 
And ſhy miſtruſt remove, 

The true ſimplicity impart, 
To faſhion every paſſive heart, 
And mould it into love. 


2 Our naked hearts.to Thee we raiſe ; 
_ Whate'er obſtructs thy work of grace: 
For ever drive it hence: 
Exert thine all- ſubduing power, 
And each regenerate ſoul reſtore 
To child. like innocence. 


3 Soon as in Thee we gain a part, 
Our ſpirit purg'd. from nature's art 
Appears by grace forgiven, 
We then purſue our ſole Letz , 
Jo loſe our melting will in thine, 
And want no other heaven. 


4 O that we now the power might feel 
To do on earth thy bleſſed wilt 
As angels do above! 
In Thee the Life, the Truth, the Way- 
To walk, and perfectly obey 
Thy ſweet * love! 


5 Jeſus, fulfil our one deſire, 
And ſpread the fpark of living fire 
Th ro' every hallow'd breaſt, 
Bleſs with divine conformity, 
And give us now to find in Thee. 
Our everlaſting Reſt. 


A4 


XLI. 


1 HOW happy we whom grace unites 
In Jefus' precious name, | | 
— Whom mercy's ſecret call invites | 
To banquet with the Lamb! ; il 


2 We ſee our kind Supporter's hand, 
And joyfully adore, | 
And haſtning to the heavenly land, 
We ſend our hearts before. 


3 Jeſus ſhall there dur hearts ſecure 
And. keep our life above, | 9 
As ſure as Chrilt is God, as ſure | o 
As Chriſt our God is love. | 5 


4 And when He has prepar'd our place, 
Our Lord again ſhall come 
Come, Lord, and ſhew thy glorious face, 
And {ook thy pilgrims home! | 


XLII. 


: HOLY- Lamb, who Thee confeſs, 
Followers of thy holineſs, 
Thee they ever keep in view, 


Ever aſk, — What ſhall we do? 


2 Govern'd by thine only will,. 

All thy Words we would fulfil, 

Would in all thy footſteps go, 
Walk as Jeſus walk'd below. 


3 While thou didſt on earth appeat, 
Servant to thy, ſervants here, 
Mindful of thy place above, 
All thy life was prayer and love. 

| JOY: 


[ 42 ] 
4 Such our whole employment be, 
Works of faith and charity, 
Works of love on man beſtow'd, 


Secret intercourſe with God. 


5 Early in the temple met 
Let us ſtill our Maker greet, 
Nightly to the mount repair, 
Join our praying Pattern there: 


6 There by wreſtling faith obtain 
Power to work for God again, 
_ Power his image to retrieve, ö 
Power like Thee our Lord to live. 


* 
* 


7 Veſlels, inſtruments of grace, \ 
Paſs we thus our happy days | 
Twixt the mount and multitude, 

Doing, or receiving good. 


wm 


-8 Glad to pray, and labour on, 2540 
Till our earthly courſe is run, 
Till we on the ſacred tree 


Bow the head, and die like Thee. 


— 


XIIII. 


1 COME, thou all-inſpiring Spirit, 
it _ _ Into every longing heart, 
9 Bought for us by Jeſus' merit 
1 Now thy bliſsful Self impart: 
[1 Sign our unconteſted pardon, 
| 4 Waſh us in th' atoning blood, 
| Make our ſouls a watred garden, 


= Fill our ſinleſs fouls with Gd. 


"43: 
2 If thou gav'ſt th' enlarg'd deſire 
Which for Thee we ever feel, 
Now our panting hearts inſpire, 
Now our cancel'd fin reveal : 
Claim us for thine habitation, 
Dwell within our hallow'd breaſt, 
Seal us heirs of full ſalvation 
Fitted for our heavenly reſt; 


3 Give us quietly to tarry 

Till for all thy glory meet, 
Waiting like attentive Mary, 

Happy at our Saviour's feet; 
Keep us from the world unſpotted, 

From all earthly paſſions tree, 
Wholly to Thyſelf devoted, 

Fixt to live and die for Thee. 


4 Wreſtling on in mighty prayer, 
Lord, we will not let thee go, 
'Till thou all thy mind declare, 
All thy grace on us beſtow ; - 
Peace, the ſeal of fin forgiven, . 
Joy, and perfect love impart, 
Preſent, everlaſting heaven, 


All thou haſt, and all Thou art. 


XLIV. 


1 HEAD of the church, appear, appear, 
Aſſembled with thy members here, 
Who in thy name and Spirit meet, 
And tremble at thy wounded feet. 


2 O'recome, o'rewhelm'd with mercy's power 
We meekly wonder and adore, * 
With ſilent awe thy goodneſs prove, 
Or triumph in thy dying love. Tr 


K 


3 Whene' er Thou doſt thy love rev call 
Unutterable bliſs we feel, 
We feel the virtue of thy name 
In holy fear, and humble ſhame. 


4 Conſtrain'd by pure delight we own 
The everlaſting life begun, 


| Glory anticipate in grace, 
And heaven in thy ſmiling face. 


OCCASIONAL HYMNS. 


4 XLV. X 


For a woman, near the time of her travail. 


1 RIGHTEOUS, O Lord, thy N are 


Ordain'd by thy decree 
In ſorrow to conceive and bear, 
1 bow my ſoul to Thee: 
Daughter of Eve, thy voice I hear 
Appointing my diſtreſs, | 
And proſtrate in the duſt revere- 
Thy awful SIO. 


2 The miſery of my fall I feel, 
And patiently ſuſtain : 
But ſave me from th' extreameſt ill, 
The more than mortal pain: 
The utmoſt penalty decreed, 
The n wrath. forbear, 
And ſpare me, O thou woman's Seed, 
Thou. Son of Mary, ſpare. 


3 If once to ſwell the virgin's womb, 
Great God, thou didſt not ſcorh; 

But man thyſelf for me become 
Of thy own creature born; 
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Partaker of our fleſh and blood, 
Our ſorrows ſtill partake, 5 
And ſcreen me from the curſe of God 
For thy own nature's ſak e. 


4 O Son of man, aſſuage my. woes,. 
My riſing fears controul, 
And fanQify the mother's throes, 
And fave the mother's foul : 
Thy. bleſſed, ſanctifying will 
I know concerning me, 
8. By faith aflur'd I ne'er ſhall feel. 
That endleſs miſery. 


xz My Saviour from the wrath to come, 
From preſent evil ſave, 
And farther mitigate my doom, 
Nor let me ſee the grave: 1188 
Still hold my ſoul in life, I pray, 5 [5 Hin 
A dying worm reprieve, -_ , Wi 
And let me all my lngthen'd d day 1 
Unto thy glory live. | 8 | | 
$35 4s {it 
6 Now: Lord, I Have to Thee thade known val 
My troubled ſoul's requeſt, f bi 


re! 


And fink in calm dependence down K 
Within thy arms to reſt: 15 1 

Secure in danger's blackeſt hour - '\i 
Thy faithfulneſs to prove, 

Protected by almighty power, | 
And everlaſting love. 3 3 


2 


1 Save, Jeſus, ſave! my hour is near” | 
Of ſorrow and diſtreſs, | 3 
And lo, Lfaint, oppreſt with fear 
Of — own help eſneſs: 11 


[46] 


My littleneſs of faith I feel, 
And fink o'rewhelm'd again, 
Awed by the falutary ill, 
The pain-preventing pain. 


Lg 


2 But ah, thou know'ſt an heavier care 
Hath all my ſoul o'refpread, | 
And pain and death are light to bear 
Compar'd with what I dread: 
My life I freely would reſign, 
And lay this moment down, 
Rather than ſee a child of mine 
Eternally undone. _ 


3 But wilt thou ſuffer me to bear 
A ſad reverſe of Thee, 
4 | A graceleſs, miſerable heir | 
9 Of endleſs miſery; - 5 
Expoſe it to the world's black wild, 
Rn ſin's malignant power ? 
And muſt I, Lord, bring forth a child 
For Satan to devour? 


4 Rather reſume the bleſſings lent, 
And ſtop thy creature's breath, 
2 And by a temporal prevent 
#! An everlaſtingdeath: - 
= Before it draws this tainted. ai 
3 My harmleſs infant flay, - 
=_ Or let the ſad Benoni tear 
nt. My bleeding life away. 


1 5 The keys of death and hell are held 
= | In thine almighty hand, 3 

Fu And all the powers of nature yield 

" To thy ſupreme command : 

| 2 Deſtroy the candidate for light, 
_ Or ſlay me in its ſtead, ; 

Childleſs among the living write, 

Or free among the dead. 
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6 Or let the ſleeping babe remain 
In its maternal tomb, 
And ſafe from fin, and ſafe from pain 
For ever {well the womb ; 
'Till waken'd by the trumpet's ſound 
We both triumphant riſe, : 
And ſee our Life with glory crown'd, 
And graſp him in the ſkies, 


XLVII. 


1 BUT if Thou otherwiſe ordain, 
All-gracious as Thou art, 
And bring me thro” the perilous pain 
To act a mother's part; 
My infant yet unborn receive, 
An offering to the ſky, 
And let it for thy glory live, 
And for thy glory die. 


2 To Thee, great God, in Jeſus' name 
_ Devoted from the womb, | 
For thine alone my offspring claim, 
And when thou wilt reſume: _ 
My child, like Jephtha's daughter ſeize, 
A ſacrifice divine: 5 | 
Or if a ſon his parents bleſs, 
The Nazarite 1s thine, 


3 Or in the morning of his day, 
Or call him back at noon, 
I will not murmur for his ſtay, 
Or cry, he died too ſoon ! 4 
1 _— render thee thy right, 
And in thy pleaſure reſt, 
For love and wiſdom infinite 


Muſt always. chuſe the beſt, 


[6] 


a My every creature-good remove: 
But let thy handmaid gain 
The witneſs of thy pardning love, 
| And {till the grace retain; 
| Retain, by mercy reconcil'd, 
The ſenſe of fin forgiven, 
And meet at laſt my happy child 
With all my friends in heaven. 


XLVIII. OE 


1 TO whom ſhould for ſuccour fly, 
While danger, pain, and death are nigh, 
| And niture's fears return? 
Jars my only ſure relief, 
I tell to Thee my ſecret grief, 
And in thy-boſom mourn. 


2 I fear, leſt in my trying hour 

The ſtrength of pain ſhould quite o' repower 
My. ſoul's infirmity, = 

Leſt, when my ſorrows moſt prevail, 

My patience and my faith ſhould fail, 
And leave me void of Thee. 


1 | | u 
3 Ev'n now I faint o'rewhelm'd with dread, 
I tremble at my greateſt need 
Leſt thou ſhould'ſt hide thy face, 
Afflict me more than I can bear, 
And then with-hold the aid of prayer, 
The power to ſue for grace, 
a Vet tho'I am ſometimes afraid. 
On Thee my feeble mind is ſtay'd, 
My truſt is in the Lord, ; 
I hold thee with a trembling hand, 
And borne above myſelf I ſtand, 
Supported by thy Word. 


% 


£49] 
z In God my Saviour 1 confide, WEE 
Whoſe truth and love are on my ſide; 


If now for help I pray, i 

Thou in the depth of my ditrefs | 

Wilt ſend a word of heavenly grace, 
And ſave me thro' that day. | 


6 Thou wilt, I humbly truſt, impart 
The ſenſe of pardon to my heart, 

The witneſs of thy love: | 
Thy love ſhall all my griefs controul, 
Thy love ſhall calm my fluttering ſoul, 

And hide my life above. | A 


» Arm'd with thy love and patient mind 
, I come, to y blen will Eßgn d, 1 
For all events prepar d. 
Soon as I know my pardon ſeal'd, 
Aſſur'd that Jeſus is my ſhield, 
And infinite reward. 


XLIX. 


1 AT this ſolemn turn of fate 
Looking for my painful hour, 
Lord, on Thee I meekly wait, 
Wait to prove thy gracious pong” 
From the eye of man conceal'd, 
Lo, to Thee, my God, alone 
I my ſoul and A 
Let thy will da. bock be done. 


” 


7 * 
- 


* 


2 Here I give myſelf to prayer, 
Commune with my heart and Thee, 
Learn to caſt on God my care, 
Long thy ſaving health to ſees | 


E | 
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1 50% 
Might. I thy ſalvation feel, . 
Might I abba Father cry, 
Ready then for all thy will, 
Meet I were to live, or die. 


3 O for love and pity ſake, 
Look on thy unconſcious child, 
Caſt my ſins behind thy back, 
Tell me Thou art reconcil'd, 
Let mein thy ſtrength rejoice, 
Let me feel my ſius forgiven, 
Anſwer to the Shepherd's voice, 
EK now my name mroll'd in heaven. 


4 Now explain thy whole deſign, 
From my earheſt infancy | 
Why didſt Thou my will incline, 
4 Draw'my ſimple heart to Thee? 
Wherefore did | haunt the ſhade, 
Sad, diſconſolate, alone, | 
Ever of thy frown afraid, | 
Wretched for à God unknown ? 


5 Shew me what I wanted then, 
Give me what I ſtill require, 
Fairer than the ſons of men, 
Me with thy ng: love inſpire ; 
Thou my long-lought happineſs, 
Saum of my deſires Thou art, 
Breathe the Spirit of thy grace, 
Breathe Thyſelf into my heart. 


bes L. 


5 


1 FULL of trembling expectation, 21 
Feeling much, and fearing more, 
Author, God of my ſalvation, 
I thy timely aid implore: 


L 51 7 
Suffering Son of man, be near me, 
All my ſufferings to ſuſtain, 


By thy ſorer griefs to chear me, 
By thy more than mortal pain. 


., 


2 Call to mind that unknown anguiffr 2 


In thy days of fleſh below, 
When thy troubled foul did Tanguiſk 
Under a whole world of woe, 
When thou didſt our curſe inherit, 
Groan beneath our guilty load, 
Burthen'd with a wounded ſpirit, 
Bruis'd by all the wrath of God. 


g By thy moſt ſevere temptation | 
In that dark ſatanic hour, 
By thy laſt myſterious paſſion 


* 


Screen me from the adverſe power: | 


By thy famting in the garden, 

By thy bloody ſweat I pray, 

Write upon my heart the pardon, 
Take my fins and fears away. 


4 By the travail of thy Spirit, 
By thine outcry on the tree, 
By thine agonizing merit | 
In my pangs remember met. 
By thy death I Thee conjure, 
A weak, dying ſoul befriend, 
Make me patient to endure, 
Make me faithful to the end. 


* 
5 — 


EI. 


1 HELP my loving Lord and Saviour! 
Sav'd before, I implore 
Thy conünued favour. 


EA 8 


ll | + Still. on Thee een 


\ 


Void of aith and 


Me baptiz'd ints thy 


Buy thy dereli 


Peace impart Tom 
Give the AY to 


EF 521 


Ray 1. | e 
| Thou art ftilk Pleas'd.to feel 
Wl || What thy member bear. Ah 


a> 
i MY 5 4: 


prayer. 


paſſion, . 


Made like Thee: Viſit me 
With thy bewenden 


9 By me travail of thy. Spirit 0 
| Me ſuſtain, By: thy! pain 
By thy bleeding Merit. 


10 In my bittereſt affliction 
| By thy ou ee ien 


£ 8 bear, 


3 With our as _ 8 1 
Touch'd Thou art; Feels thy heart 
Exquiſite conipalian, 1 


4 Well Thou knowlt the 3 a forrow:- 
Which I know, Sunk in Woe, 


Trembling fox to;marrow;. .. 


5 Tremblin 1eft-without thy wer, 
bling, IL faint Kon hy r . 3 a 

In my coming hour: 5 eee 
: 15 Vel 4 7 
6 Tried abova hat L can bear wi 
Leſt I yield, Loſe my ſhield 


4 Wh 


11 Now I have- ikke d beſ on! 5 


2 


- -. 


3. Let me Es, help Gees oe: 
Saviour then Strength nn. 
Help me then t- endure. 


* 


* 
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12 Love of my expiring Saviour 
Be the fign Jam thine, - e 
Thou art mine for ever? | 


ee 
2 JESUS, Thou Son of Mary 


'F " 
 Thgu Son of the Moſt-high, 
Lo, at thy feet. I tarry, 
And on thy truth rely; 

In awful expectation 
Of my. N hour, 

I look for thy ſalvation 
For all thy mercy's power. 


2 On Thee my Health in ſickneſs 
My feeble foul is ſtay d, 
Thy ſtzength in human weakneſs 
Is perfectly difplay'd d- 
ou never wilt forſake me 
Who on thy love depend, 
But to thy boſom take me 
Till pain with life ſhall end. 


. ü III. 


z LORD, I magnify thy power, 
+ Thy love = A neſs, 
. Kept to my appointed hour 
In ſafety and in peace: 
Let thy providential care 
Still my ſure protection be, 
Till a living child. I bear, 
A ſacrifice to Thee. 


2 Who ſb near the birth haſt brought. 
since 1 on . 1 

Tall me, Saviour, wilt thou not 
Thy farther help ſuoply.? 


PTY 


Whiſper-to. my ; iMning ſoul,. Ti 
| Wik thou not mx ſtrength. reneWg.! . 
I Nature's fears and pangs controul, 

| - And,bring thy. handmazd thro' * 


FF 


— ” 


- * Father, in che name I pray 
i Of thine incarnate 721 ; Fes 
= Humbly alk, that as my dar 
b My ſuffering ftxength may. 064.08 
When my ſorrows moſt increaſe, ' {3s 
Let thy ſtrongeſt joys be given z! 83 
Jeſus come with, my Aiſtreßß, I 29) 
And agony is heaven. 1 201 


1 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, © 0 2 
1 For good remember me, 
Me whom. Thou haſt caus d im pg 
For more than life in Thee: 
With me in the fire remain. 
Till like burniſh'd gold 1 mine, 
Meet, thro' conſecrated pan. WF 
- Ta ſee the Face Divine; © (+) be! 


8 1 Liv." Ware 
= CAST an the Ken wh wk 3. 
Of my redeeming Tore {hat * 
1 ſhall his ſalvation ſee, | 


According to his word: 

Credence to his word I give: 
My Saviour.in diſtreſſes 160 7 

Will: not now. his handmaid leave, pho 
1 pg thro? the laſt, ry 
| 2 Better than- —— 68 "Ba, 185 a og 
1 To me thoũ oft haſt prov'd, TR 

Oft obſerv'd_my ſilent tears, | 


And. challeng'd thy beloy 4 , 


. 33 q * 
1 1 
” 


Mercy to my re ſoue fle, _T 

and Death ungralp'd his fainting prey, 
Painbefore thy Ne withdrew FL IST, 
And forrow fled away, 


5 


In all my troubles nihh, 
Jeſus, on th Word Aud name 

I ſtedfaſtly rely: 
Sure as now the _ 8 
The promis'd joy I ſoon ſhall have. 
Sav'd again to ſinners tell! 
Thy power and will to ſave. 44 


Jo thy bleſſed will reſign'd, 
And ſtay'd on Thee alone, 
I thy perfect ſtrength ſhall find, 
Thy faithful mercies own, 
Compaſt round with ſongs of praiſe. 


1 T 4 CITY 
My all to my Deliverer e | ** 
Spread the miracle of grace, $e 
And for thy glory live. | 
* | : £ — ; 1? | g 1 


. 
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; FATHER, and Friend of human Kind 
Supporter of this tottering clay, 

I reſt on Thee my feeble mind.. 
On thee my ſhrinking fleih 4 ſtayß 


And, call'd thy: chaſtiſement to bear, 


Pour out a calmly penſive prayer. 


My life I know ſecur d above. 
Hid in thoſe gracious hands divine, 
But O, my. heavier care remove 

And claim my unborn child for thines 
The burthen of my wombireceiye,:n 
Ehine, only «thine to die, or live. 


7 Now as yeſterday the fame, : 4 an 
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g If fore-ordain'd to ſee the light, 
It buxſts into a world of woe, 
Seize the young ſinner as thy right, 
Before it good or evil know, 
And cleanſe in the baptiſmal flood, 
And waſh my babe thro* Jeſus' blood. 


4 Ev'n from the facred laver take, 
And guard its favour'd infancy, 
Nor ever, Lard, thy charge forſake, 
Nor let thy charge depart from Thee, 
But walk in all thy righteous ways, 
Till meet to {ee thy glorious face. 


N LVI. 
For a woman in travail. 


1 JESUS, help ! no longer tarry, 
Haſten to redeem, thine own :. 
Son of Cod, and fon of Mary, 
Anſwering to thy creature's groan, ' 
Now omnipotently near, | | 
Prince of life in death appear, 


2 8 Save her by thy righteous merit 

| From, the juſt reward of ſin: 
By the travail of thy Spirit, 
Bring the timely ſuccours in 
By thy paſſion on the tree | 
Save a foul that gaſps io Thee. 


Soften, ſanctify the anguiſh, 
1 Sad memorial of hes fall z 
Let her on thy boſom languiſn, 
Till thou bring her ſafe thro' all, 
Ranſom'd from th' extreme diſtreſs, 
Bid her live in periett peace. 


\ 


| [52] 

God of” her compleat ſalvation, 

Heal, and bid her body riſe, 
Let her ſoul with exultation 13 
Mount to thee beyond the ſkies, _ 


Happy as thy ſaints above, 
Loſt in her Redeemer's love. 


LVII. 


1 HEAR, O Fea Friend of human Kind, 

Thou fon of Mary. hear, 

And let thy ſuffering handmaid find. 
The anſwer of our prayer. 

Thy Spirit's mixt with nature's cries 
Thro' thee to heaven aſcend : | 

O ſend deliveratice from the ſkies, * 

A fit deliveranee ſend. | 


2 Save her, thyfolf of woman barns. > wif] 
Thyſe the Son of man, 
The curſe into a bleſſing . 
And ſanctify the pain: 
Be thou a preſent ſuceour found” g 
In time of greateſt need, 
And while her forrows moſt FROG 
Her comforts ſhall exceed.” + 


3 This keeneld ſenſe of deep diſtreſs 

Which feeble fleſh can feel, 

Or'epower, and ſwallow up. m peace.” 
And joy unſpeakable: | 

Thy love ſhall bring her ſafely thro* : 
Thy love to her, be given, "F/ Ge 

And change the pains of hell __. « HERA 
The extacies of heaven. _ 


4 80 ſhall the een . 
To thee her added days, 
So ſhall the joy ful mother live 
A mon a2 Wof thy-praiſe ; 
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She and her houſe ſhall ſerve the Lord, 
Till all from earth remove 

In ſounds of glory to record 

Thine everlaſting love. 


| III. 


2 JESUS, we aſk thy promis'd aid? 
hou who for us a curſe was made, 
The penalty extreme _ * 

Far from thy choſen one remove, 
And now the object of thy love | 
From-curſe and death redeem. 


2 Firſt in the primitive offence _ | 
The curſe ſhe feels with quicker ſenſe; 
But, of a woman born, | 
Thou didſt its utmoſt burthen bear, 
To make it fall more light on her, 
And to a bleſſing turn. 


3 With pity then the anguiſh ſee, 
The fruits of ſin endur'd by Thee, 
Thou patient Man of woe: 
Thy ſufferings paſt recall to mind. 
Shorten in her thy pangs behind. 
And break the mortal blow.. . 


4 In mercy mitigate her pain, 
v Her fchle faintin foul ſuſtain - 
With comforts from above; © + 
Strengthen, till all her pains are paſt, 
And let her every moment taſte 
The cordial of thy love. 
% 


Before her weary eyes dif] lay 
p The bed where her A tay 
A Lamb transfixt and torn ! 


* 


1 59 ] 

The place thou never canſt forget, 3 

Where thou haſt paid our utmoſt debt, 
And all our ſorrows borne. | 


6 O let thy grief dry up her tears, 
And while thy mangled form appears, 
Thy viſage marr'd with blood, 
Let trouble, fear, and torture ceaſe, 
And all her happy ſoul confeſs 
Her Saviour and her God, 


7 Victorious, with thy croſs in view, 
By thy own travail bring her thro” © 
The agonizing hour, 


A living monument of praiſe, 
A witneſs of redeeming grace, 
And love's eternal power. 


IK | -- 
Thankſgiving for her ſafe delivery, 


1 Bleſſing, and praiſe, and thanks, and love 
Let God, the Saviour-God receive, 
Who ſent the ſuccours from above, 
And bad the dying ſinner live! 
The bitterneſs of death is paſt, 
The mortal agony is o're 
Brought thro' the fire, ſhe lives at laſt 
To love, and wonder, and adore, * 


2 Long in the toils of hell ſhe lay, 
(While torture tone her tender frame,) 
And meekty figh'd her life away, | 
A picture of the bleeding Lamb! 
Her eyes with looking upward fail'd, 


And ſought the reft of endleſs night; © 


But Chriſt her Advocate prevail'd, 
And ſtopt the ſpirit in its flight. 
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5 her To Thee our grate 
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3 When nature's ſtrength and ſenſe were gone, 
And death's cold hand had graſp'd his prey, 


God held her ſoul in life unknown, 
And re-inſpir'd the breathleſs clay : 
God heard his wreſtling peo lead 
Strong in the faith himſel nag given, 

Mighty in prayer Which wakes the dead, 
In prayer which ſnuts and opens heaven, 


4 Touch'd by the healing hand Divine, 


She lives, ſhe lives to ꝓraiſe her Lord: 
Jeſus, the work and raile be thine, 
Thy name be bleſt, rever'd, ador'd! 
Thou haſt thy gracious word fal1'd, | 4 
And ſav'd her in her laſt diſtreſs, ; 
The promile and the prayer is ſeal'd, 
Seal'd on her heart in goſpel- peace. 


5 Wherefore with joyful lips and heart, 
Thee, Jeſus, Lord of life we own, 
And ſing how 8 and good Thou art, 
How near to hel p and fave thine own ! 
ul all we give, 
Thine, wholly thine refoly'd to be 
And only for thy glory live, 
ME La e to Thee, 


LX. 
* for a new-born child, 


2 FATHER, Son, and Spirit come, 
Enter now thy human ſhrine, 
Take my offspring from the womb 
Mine he is not, Wer but thine : 
Thine this moment let him ng 
Thine to all eternity! ' 


2 Seize, Obi his tender heart 
Heating to the vital wat; 
Everlaſting. life impart, | 
Sow the ſeed of glory there ; 


Grace be to my infant given, 
Grace the principle of heaven, 


3 Soon as reaſon's glimmering ray 
Feebly faint begins to ſhine, 

Let the ſpark of grace diſplay 
Stronger influence divine, 

All the life of ſin controul, 

Spread throughout his new-born ſoul, 


Father, draw him from his birth 
With the cords of heavenly love, 
From the trivial joys of earth 
Raiſe his mind to joys above, 
Gently lead thy favourite on, - 
Till Thou giv'ſt him to thy Son. 


Riſe the woman's conquering Seed, 
In his ranfom'd nature riſe, 


Give him back his paradiſe, 
Nature into grace convert, 
Grave thine image on his heart. 
Spirit of life, and love, and power, 

The deep things of God reveal, 


Him the heir of glory ſeal, 
Strong with ſevenfold energy 
Stamp, and fit him for the ſky. 


F ather, Son, and Spirit come, Go 
Enter now thy human ſhrine, 


Take my offspring from the womb; 


Mine he is not, Lord, but thine; 
Thine this moment let him be. 


& } F ; 


F -# 


Seal him from his natal hour,, 


Bruiſer of the ſerpent's head, N U 
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1 HELPLESS babe, who from the womb 
Doſt this hour thy courſe begin, 
Haſty trav'ler to the tomb, | 
Born in miſery aud fin, 
Born into a vale of tears, | 
To a world of trouble born, 
Subject of our hopes and fears, | 
Shall thy friends rejoice, or mourn ? 


2 Thee an heritage from God, bens 
| Thee whom God vouchſafes to give, 
Not in wrath but love beſtow'd, 

Thankfully we ſhould receive ; 
But when all thy dangers riſe, 
| Paſſions, pains, and fins, and ſnares, 
Fean rebukes our forward joys, 
Turns our praiſes into prayers. - 


— - 


— —— — 


3 God, whoſe eye doth all things ſee, 

Hidden from ſhort-ſighted man, 
All thy works are known to Thee, 

All our ſprings of joy and pain: 

Knows thy wiſe omniſcient mind 

| What the new-born child ſhall prove; 
| Whither mine his God will find, 
| Will inſure thy hate, or love, 


4 But if now thy Laage N. ſees 
S )cenes of miſery. and vice, 
If his future wickedneſs _  -—- 
Now offends thy glorious; eyes, 
E're the dire decree bring fort, 4 
Ee'r he turn from Thee his will, 
Cruſh the viper in the birth, 
Save him from a world of ill. 


1 


I 63 ] 
5 Do not ſuffer him to live 
A tranſgreſſor from the womb, 
Thy good Spirit by fin to grieve, 
1 now prevent his doom; 
Hear thy Spirit's cry within 
A poor earthly parent's breaſt, 
Save my helpleſs child from fin, 
Snatch him now to endleſs reſt. 


© + HY 
At the baptiſm of a Child, 


1 GOD of eternal truth and love, 
Vouchſafe the promis'd grace we claim, 
Thine own great ordinance approve, 
The child baptis'd into thy name 
Partaker of thy nature make, 
And give her all thine image back, 


2 Born in the dregs of fin and time, 
Theſe darkeſt, laſt, apoſtate days, 
Burthen'd with Adam's curſe and crime 

Thou in thy mercy's arms embrace, 
And waſh out all her guilty load. | 

| And quench the wok. in Jeſus blood, A 


3 Father, if ſuch thy ſovereign will, 
If Jeſus did the rite injoin, 
Annex thy hallowing Spirit's ſeal, _ 
And let the grace attend the ſign; 
The Seed of endleſs life impart, 


Seize for thy own our infant's heart. 


4 Anſwer on her thy wiſdom's end 
In preſent and eternal good, 
Whate'er thou didſt for man intend, 
' _ Whate'er thou _ on man beſtow'd, 
2 | 
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Now to this favour'd babe be given, 0 
Pardon, and holineſs, and heaven: 


5 In preſence of thy heavenly hoft 
| Thyſelt we faithfully require; 
Come Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 
By blood, by water, and by fire, 
And fill up all thy human ſhrine, 
And ſcal our fouls for ever thine, 


La 5+ 
Hymns for Patents, 


1 FATHER of all, by whom we are, 
For whom was made whatever is, 
Who haſt intruſted to our care 
A candidate for glorious bliſs, 
Poor worms of earth, for help we cry, 
For grace to guard what grace hath given, 
| We aſk the wiſdom from on hig 
To train our infant up for heaven. 


2 We tremble at the danger near, 
And crouds of Wrretchea parents fee, 
Who blindly fond their children rear 
In tempers far as hell from Thee: 
Themſelves the ſlaves of ſenſe and praiſe _ 
Their babes who pamper and admire, 
And make the helpleſs infants paſs 
Io murtherer Molock thro' the Fire. 


g But let not us the demon pleaſe, 

Our offspring to deſtruction doom, 
Strengthen a ſin- ſick ſoul's diſeaſe, 

Or damn him from his mother's womb; 


— 
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Rather this hour reſume his breath 
From ſelfiſhneſs and pride to * 

By death pre vent the ſecond death, 
And hide him in the hlent grave. 


4 Or if thou rant a longer date, 


With reſolute wiſdom us endue, 
To point him out his loſt eſtate, 
His dire apoſtacy to ſhew,, 
To time our every ſmile and frown, _ 
To mark the bounds of good and ill, 
And beat the pride of nature down, 
And bend or break his zifing will, 


5 Him let us tend, ſeverely kind, 
As guardians of his giddy youth, 
As ſet to form his tender mind 
By principles of virtuous truth, 
To fit his ſoul for heavenly grace, 
Diſcharge the Chriſtian parent's part, 


And keep him, till thy love takes place, 
And Jeſus riſes i in his heart, | 


LXIV. 

1 HOW faſt the chains of nature bind 

Our poor degenerate race! 

What darkneſs clouds the parent's mind 
If unrenew'd by grace! 

As ſworn to take the tempter's part 
They fatally employ 

Their utmoſt power and utmoſt art 

Their offspring to deſtroy. p. 


2 By Satan? 8 ſubtilty beguil'd 


To Satan's ſchool they ſend, % 
And each delights the * rite child 
To humour and commend ; Tb 


F3 
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The proud with ranker pride they: fill, 
Heighten their worft diſeaſe, 


And fondly ſooth the ſtubborn wilt” 
| To ten-fold ſtubborneſs. 


3 With luſt of pleaſure, wealth, and fame 
Their children they infpire, | 

And every vain defire inflame, 

| And every paſſion fire: 5 8 | 

| They wiſh them good, but rather great, 
Religious, but genteel; 

Pious, yet fond of pomp and ſtate; I 
As heaven would mix with hell. 


4 Adorn'din pearl and riel array 
Youree the murtherer's prize 
As crown'd with flowers, the victims gay 
Are led to ſacrifice ; 
Down a broad eaſy way they glide 
To endleſs ' miſery, | 
And curſe their doting parents 94222 
To all eternity. | 


5 Others, an half-diſcerning few, 
The fond exceſs condemn, 
And ruſh with headlong zeal into 
The mercileſs extream;; 
They vent their paſſion's furious beat 5 
In ſtern, tyrannie ſway, / 
Their children as their beaſts i intreat, 


And force the ſlaves t'obey. © 
6 With-notions fraught-the Stoicks ſour. 1 SPORE | a 
Purſue their rigid plan, | 
In weakneſs look for perfe& power, | 
In babes the ſtrength of man; 2 
The. wiſdom ripe of hoary hairs F 


Frem children they require, 
Till time their ſchemes in pieces tears, 
| And all in * 


beiin 


; Haraſs'd by long domeſtic war 
With ſcarce a 2 between, 
Their children's tender minds abhor 
- Th' Egyptian diſcipline; 
They quite throw off the yoke ſevere, 
O're nature's wilds to rove, - 
And hate the objects of their fear 
Whom they could never love. 


5 Ixv. 


: oo wiſe almighty, 0 

Send forth thy truth and light, 

To point us out the narrow road, 
And guide our ſteps aright ; 

To ſteer our dangerous courſe between; | 
The rocks on either hand, 

And fix us in the golden mean, 
And bring our charge to land. 


2 Made apt by thy ſufficient grace 

To teach as taught by Thee, 

We come to train in all thy ways. 
Our riſing progeny; 

Their ſelfiſh will by times ſübdue, 
And mortify their pride, 

And lend their youth à facred clue 
To find The Crucihedvia 


3 We would in every ſtep look up, 
By thy example taught 
T alarm their ſear, excite their hope, 
And rectify their thought: 
We would perſuade their hearts * obeys, 
With mildeſt zeal proceed, 
And, never take the harſher by; 
When love will do the deed. 


4 For this we aſk in faith ſincere 

The wiſdom from above 

To touch their hearts with filial fear, 
And pure ingenuous love, 

To watch their will to ſenſe inelin'd, 
With-hold the hurtful food, 

And gently bend their tender mind, 
And draw their ſouls to God. 


= e + 4 
1 FATHER of light, thy needful at 


Io us who aſk unpart, 

Miſtruſtful of weed e afraid 
Of our own treacherous heart ; 

O'rewhelm'd with juſteſt fear, in 
To Thee for help we call, 

Where many mightier have been lain, 
By Thee unſav'd, we fall. 


2 Unleſs reſtrain'd by grace we are, 

In vain the ſnare we ſee, 

We ſee and ruſh into the inare 
Of blind idolatry ; | 

We plunge ourſetves in endleſs. woes, 
Our hapleſs infant ſell, 

Reſiſt the light, and fide with thoſe 
Who ſend their babes to hell. 


g Ah, what avails ſuperior light 
Without ſuperior love 
We ſee the truth, we judge aright, 
And wiſdom's ways approve ; 
OOH TEAS We mark the idolizing throng, 
. | | Their cruel fondneſs blame; 
Their children's ſouls we know they wron! 


And we ſhall do the ſame, 
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We cenſure them, ourſelves FINE 


For paſſionate excels, 
Who train their children up in pride, * 
And ſloth, and ſtubbornneſs: 
Leſs ſavage in our-judgment they 
Who ſlew their little ones, 
Or left to ravenous beaſts a prey, 
Or daſh'd againſt the ſtones. 


3 Yet ſpite of our reſolves, we fear 0 

Our own infirmity, y, 7 N 

And tremble at the trial near. | 
And cry, O God, to Thee: 

We ſoon ſhall do what we condemn, 
And down the current borne, 

With ſhame confeſs our nature's ſtream 
Too ſtrong for us to turn. 


6 Our only help in danger $ hour, 
Our only A hou art, 

Above the Wold 1d and tempter's power, 
And greater than our heart. 

Us from ourſelves Thou canſt ſecure | 
In nature's ſlippery ways, | | 

And make our feeble footſteps ſure 
30 thy I 1 


7 If on th 3 grace r 
We faithfully depend, - - 
Thou ſurely wilt prote& thy own, 
And keep us to the end, . 
Wilt make us tenderly diſcreet , 7 1 
Jo guard what Thou haſt, given, 
And bring our child with us to meet i 
At chy right hand in heaven. 


on 
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LXVII. 
O that my Son might live 


A mon'ment of thy grace, 
To Thee his earlieft childhood give, 

To 'Thee his riper days! _ 

My heavenly Father, hear 

In me thy Spirit's c | 
And grant the child his God to _ 
Or give him now to die. 


2 Ah, do not let him ſtay 
To grieve thy glorious eyes, 
To wander down the beaten way 
Of paſſion, pride, and vice 
To know the miſt 
Which I, alas, have known, 
Or ſav'd by re, if ſav'd like me, 
Or Ty undone, | 


3 Rather e tinge ET TT 
Reſume my infant's breath, . 
And ſnatch him fromthe dangerous maze, 
The brink of ſecond death, - 


To glorious worlds on high 
| His ſpotleſs ſoul receive, | 
Where all who in their — dis. 
With God for ever live. 


IxXVnI. 


Let | Iſhmael live 
Devoted to God; 
ms ather receive © | 
Whom thou haſt beſtow = 
"Vaſt purpofely Sean | 
That we may reſign | 
The bleſſing of heaven, | 
be preſent Divine. 
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Thy ſervants prepare -- 

With wiſdom for this 

To bring up an heir 
Of heavenly bliſs: 

By walking before Thee . 
His ſteps let us guide, 

And lead him to glory 

Thro' Jeſus's ſide. 


3 - The doting exceſs | 
: Of nature remove, P 
And gracigully bleſs 
Our labours of love, 
Our ſanRiked cares 
With favour allow. 
And anſwer our prayers, 
And anſwer them now. 1 


4 The bleſſing we claim 
Now, Father, impart, 
y nature and name 
Be on his young heart, 
Our infant inſpire 
With life from on high, 
And kindle the fire 
That never ſhall die. 


e de e e 
The Mother's hymn. 
2 O WHAT ſhall Ido, © 
What method purſue, _ , 
In ſafety to bring my young innocent thro'? 
What a wonder of grace, 
If he ſcapes one whole race, 
Wood by 8 e . 'vy pre 
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2 *'Tis mercy alone 
Car aſſiſt him to run | 
Thro' a ace when Unufondaa are e daily undone, - 
That mercy I claim | 
In Jefus's name, et 
. believe n a tere my ever the ſame, 


3 erer ſet heb 
„ Redeemer I ſee 
As „ my poor infant as me: 
truſt him, he malt WF... 
Be true to hiv ; 
F or to all that believe he 


"A 1 be 


For myſelf and and my i [own : 
That he Org forſake Jeon he takes for his 


mer be woll. 


* Fay! \ 


ILXX. 8 | 
Y | Another, 21 


<> What follies dowd: 5 
Where reaſon is drown 'd 
By an heatheniſh nurſe in a torrent of ſound ! 
When by Satan beguild, 
With ſonnets defil' d. 


She anger her Maker, to quiet ber child! 


85 „Who the Saviour and Som 3 

, Ok Mary: have known nnn 
-/; They: deligh htto converſe with — 5 eſus alone, 

Ne a+ They at all times procls „ 
+ be «(Ate $ Th wonderful name; LI Limb. 
Fr, 5 "one; A ITY their infants ey ing. of the 


3 


3 The Lamb from the Throne 
| Of his Father came down, [bone 
He was fleſh of. our fleſh, he was bone of our 
The Omnipotent Lord | 
By all Heaven ador'd ' 
The inviſible Godhead appear'd in the Word, 


'4 With the ideen of men 
Jehovah was ſeen, 
Thro' the veil of our dignified nature between; 
Ihe Antient of days 5 
Diſcover'd his Face, 
And admitted his angels with rapture to gaze. 


5 Whogave all Things to be 
What a wonder to ſee 
Him born of his creature, and nurſt on her kneeſ® 
Ihe Infant Divine 
(Let all creatures combine (mine! | 
To-acknowledge the grace) was as * as 


LXXII. 
. For a ſick Child. 
1 FATHER, God of pitying love; 
Let thy yearning bowels move, 


Let thine ear attend our cry; 
Help before our infant die. ; 


2 Hear ber bel ee groan, 
Pain'd with ſorrows not her own, IEP fat: 
Bruis'd alas, for our offence -- dl 
Save her ſuffering innocence. 7 _ 1 * 


3 Whom but now thy mercy gave 
"Keep her from the gaping grave. 
MWhom thy love perſiſts to give, | 

I ber ſor by por ues J 
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2 Lis mercy alone 
Can aſſiſt him to run 5 
Thro' a deſart, when thouſands are daily undone, - 
That mercy I claim 
In Jefus's name, L 
And believe him a Saviour e ever the lame, 


3 By mercy bee 10 1 
y Redeemer I ſee 
As willing to ſave my poor infant as me: 
It I traſt him, he maſt 
ſt, 


Be true to hi 
For to all that believe he 1 


3 1 duft kane . 
| For myſelf and and my fon, own: 
That he wilknot forſake-whom he- takes for his 
grage recon _ N 


gi kild; 
; And if Jeſus carte” r LN be fit, 


ous and juſt, 


EM 


IXX. 125 
Another. | 


St What follies abound, . 
Where reaſon 1s drown'd 
By an heatheniſh nurſe i in a torrent of ſound ! 
When by Satan beguild, 
With ſonnets defild, 
She angers ] her Maker, to quiet ber child! 


Who the Saviour and Sen | 
22 Of Maty have known ede 
They delight te converſe with Weir, hy alone, 
ada e at all times proclaaim 

5 "His wonderful ham; [ Lamb. 
. in e their infants 880 * of the 


3 


3 The Lamb from the Throne 
| Of his Father came down, [bone 
He was fleſh of- our fleſh, he Was bone of our 
The Omnipotent Lord | 
By all Heaven ador'd ' | 
The inviſible Godhead appearid in the Word, 


With the Aden of men 

Jehovah was ſeen, 
Thro' the veil of our dignified nature between 67 
. The Antient of days 

Diſcover'd his Face, 
And admitted his angels with rapture to gaze. 


5 Who gave all Things to be 
What a wonder to ſee 
Him born of his creature, and nurſt on Hot knee“ 
Ihe Infant Divine 
(Let all creatures combine (mine! 
To acknowledge the grace) was as belies as 


| LXXII. 
For a ſick Child. 
1 FATHER, God uf pitying love; 
Let thy yearning bowels move, 


Let thine ear attend our cry; 
Help before our infant die. 


2 Hear her help-imploring groan, 
Pain'd with ſorrows not her own, 
Bruis'd alas, for our offence 
Save her ſuffering innocence. 


z Whom but now thy mercy gave 
_ Keep her from the gaping grave, 
Whom thy love perſiſts to give, 
. ber ſor wy Dory BYE 
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4 But if Thou forekuow'ſt it beſt 
Not to grant our blind requeſt, 
Snatch her from a length? of pain, 


Take her to thine arms again. 


| 5 Now her ſpotleſs ſoul remove. 
_ ---- 7 the innocents above, 
Io her kindred in the ſkies, 
4 an early paradiſe, © 


1 6 Only while ſhe hence departs, 

VCL et her carry up our hearts, 

Rend them, as he rends her clay, 
| i them far from earth Way. 


Far above the ward of pain 
Mi Þ Let our ſouls. with e mn” 
Wt: Far above its comforts foar, 
| Stoop· to earthly bliſs nd more. + 


T Tu ; S, 


1 LOVELY: FAIR, but 48520 
Whither is thy tenants 
Would the ſoul no longer 25 
Priſoner in a world unkn 
Surfeited with life and pain, 

Is ſhe fled 9 again? 


2 Wherefore did ſhe viſit earth, 
Fa arth ſo ſuddenly to TY : 
OA | Gaul'd and burthen'd from the birth, 
5 1 Only born to cry and PRO 4 | 
What was all her life below? 
one {ad month of fruitleſs woe. | 


5 Count we now our e gains, | 
© We who call'd the child our own : 8 
Lo, ſhe pays her mother's painns 5 15 „ 
13 2 Nui Hur lat expiring gong.) LP f 
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Mocking all his fond defires, 
Lo, her father's Hope expires! 


4 Thus her parents grief ſhe chears, 
Tranſient as a ſhort-liv'd flower, 
Scarcely ſeen ſhe diſappears, _ 

Blooms, and withers in an hour, 
Thus our. former loſs fupplies, 
Thus our promis'd Comfort dies! 


5 But ſhall ſinful man complain 
. Stript by the Divine decree ? 
Dares our. impious grief arraign 
Heaven's tremendous Majeſty ? 
Rather let us meekly own | | 
All is right which God hath done,” 


6 God hath anſwer'd all ourprayers, 
Mended after his own will, 
Number'd with ſalvation's heirs: 
Her whole happy change we feel, 
Her whoſe bliſs rebukes our fighs, 
+ Bids us follow to the ſkies, 


7 God, t' enhance her joy above, 
| Gave her a few painful days, 
Object of his richeſt love, 
Veſſel of his choiceſt grace, 
Bad her ſuffer with his Sog, 

Die to claim an earlier throne, 


Fane 


8 Beſt for her ſo ſoon to die: 
Beſt for us how can it be? 
Let our bleeding hearts reply, - 


To thy righteous will ſubdued,” _ 
Panting for the ſovereign good. 


G2 = 


Torn from all, O Lord, but Thee, 


* 
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9 Let them pant, and never reſt 
Till thy peace our ſorrows heal, 
Troubled be dur aching breaſt 
Till the balm of love we feel, 
Love, which every want ſupplies, 
Love of One that never dies. 


10 Might we, Lord, thy love attain! / 
| Cure of every evil this, 5 
8 This would turn our loſs to gain, 
'Furn our miſery into bliſs, 
Love our Eden here\would prove, 
Love would make our heaven above. 


795 LXXIV. 
For a Child in the Small- pox. 
1 FATHER, by the tender name 
I. ou for man vouchſaf'ſt to bear, 
We thy needful ſuccour claim, 
We implore thy pitying care, 
For our ſtricken child diffret ” 
Wilt Thou not our load remove, 
Calm the tumult in our breaſt, 


Manifeſt thy ſaving love ? 


r Love inflicts the plague ſevere, 
Love the dire diſtemper ſends : 
Let thy heavenly meſſenger 
Anſwer all thy gracious ends: 
Give us power to watch and pray 
Trembling at the threaten'd loſs : 
Tear our hearts from earth away, 
Nail them to thy bleeding croſs, 


3 Fain we would obedient prove, 
Here on rugged Calvary 
Render back the ſon we love, 
Yield our only fon to Thee: 


* 
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While he on the altar lies, 
We to thy decree ſubmit, 
Offer up our ſacrifice, 
Weep in ſilence at thy feet. 


4 Human tears may freely flow 
Authoris'd by tears Divine, 
Till thine awful will we know, 

Comprehend thy whole deſign: 
Jeſus wept! and ſo may we: 
Jeſus r all thy will, 
Felt the ſoft infirmity; Hp” 
Feels his creature's ſorrow ſtill, 


5 Father of our patient Lord, 
Strengthen us with Him to grieve, 
Proſtrate to receive thy word, 

All thy counſel to receive: 

Tho' we would the cup decline, 
Govern'd by thy will alone 

Ours we ſtruggle to reſign: 
Thine, and only thine be done. 


6 Life and death are in thine hand: 
In thine hand our child we ſee 
Waiting thy benign command, 
Leſs belov'd by us than thee: 


| Need we then his life ___ ; | 


jeſus underſtands our fears, 
Reads a mother's panting breaſt, 
Knows the meaning of her tears. 


7 Jeſus blends them with his own, 
Mindful of his ſuffering diys: 

Father, hear thy pleading Son, 

Son of man for us He prays ; 
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What for us he aſks, beſtow : 

_ Ours he makes his own requeſt; 

Send us life or death; we know, 
Life; or death from thee is beſt, 


„ 11 


Thankſgiving for his Recovery. 


1 GLORY to our God moſt high 
With joyful hearts we give, 
Call'd like Abraham from the ſky 
_ Our Iſaac to receive! 1 
Him as from the dead reſtor'd 
Thankful we again embrace, 
Taſte the goodneſs of our Lord, 
And ſing the Donor's praiſe. 


2 How ſhall we the gift improve , 
_ Allttle longer lent ? 
Father, to receive thy love 
_ We now our hearts preſent ; 


Humbly on thy mercy caſt, 


__ Farther mercy we implore, 
Pay thee back thy favours paſt 
By ſtill accepting more. 


3 Jeſus (for ak only ſake 


I Thou haſt reſtor'd our child) 


Thy moſt precious gift we take, 


And own thee reconcil'd ; 


Wait thy peace and power to feel, 
Peace unſpeakable, unknown, 
Power to do thy perfect will, 

And ferve our God alone. 


4 We, if ſo thy will require, 
Our ſacrifice repeat, 
Nature's every fond deſire 
Jo thy decree ſubmit; 


— 
** 
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L 
Back to Thee thine own we give. 
Leave him in thy ſovereign hand, 


Let him in thy preſence live, 
Or dic at thy command, 


5 Only while we offer up 
Our deareſt. bleſſings here, 
Bleſs us with our heavenly Hope 
The conſtant Comforter, 
While our faith by works we prove, 
While, the furnace we abide, 
Speak us perfected in love, 
For ever juſtifhed, 


+ * 


LXXVI. 1 


Another. 


1 WORSHIP, and power, and thanks, and love 
To God, the gracious God and true, 
Whoſe faithfulneſs again we prove, 
And mercies every moment new: 
Jeſus hath heard his people's prayer, 
Our child reviv'd, our Son re- given: 
Let all his healing name declare, | , 
And ſpread his praiſe thro? earth and heaven, Y 


2 Saviour, we at thy hands receive 
This pledge of greater good to come, 
And to thy wiſe diſpoſal leave 5 
Whom thou þaſt ranſom'd from the tomb: 
The child, no longer ours, but thine, 
Ev'n from his earlieſt infancy 
To Thee we chearfully reſign, 
A ſervant of thy church and Thee. 
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3 While here our Samuel we preſent, 
With favour, Lord, accept the loan, 
To Thee irrevocably lent, 


And bleſs and ſeal him for thine own . 
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[ 80 ] 
Devoted from his infant days, 
Oh may he in thy courts be found, 
Grow up to miniſter thy grace, 


And ſpread thro' earth the goſpel-ſound, 


125 LXXVII. 
For a Child cutting his Teeth. 


1 SUFFERING for another's fin, 


Why ſhould innocence complain? 
Sin by Adam enter'd in, 
Sin ingendring grief and pain : 
Sin entail'd on all our race, 
Forces harmleſs babes to cry, 
Born to ſorrow and diſtreſs, 
| Born to feel, lament, and die, 


2 Tortur'd in his tender frame, 
Strugling with convulſive throes, 
Doth he not aloud proclaim 
Guilt the cauſe of all our woes? 
Guilt, whoſe ſad effects appear, 
- Guilt original we own, | 
See it in that ſtarting tear, 
Hear it in that heaving groan ! 


3 Man's intemperate offence 
In its puniſhment we read; 
Speechleſs, by his aching ſenſe 
_ _ Guihy doth our infant plead; 
Inſtruments of fin and pain, 
Signs of guilt and 8 
Eve's incontinence explain, 
Point us to the Taſted Tree. 


There the bitter root we find, 
Fatal ſource of nature's ill, 
Il which all our fallen kind 
With this young apoſtate feel: 


* 


* 
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But what we can ne'er remove 
Jeſus came to ſanftify, 


Second Adam from above 
Born for us to live and die. 


5 Helps the woman's heavenly Seed, 
hou that didſt our ſorrows take, 
Turn aſide the deathde creed, ! 

Save him for thy nature's ſake ! 

Pitying Son of man and God, 
Still thy creature's pains indure ; 

Quench the fever with thy blood, | 
Bleſs him with a perfect cure. | | 5 


6 Thine it is to bleſs and heal, 
Thine to reſcue and repair: 
On our child the anſwer ſeal, 

Thou who didſt ſuggeſt the prayer: 
Send ſalvation to this houſe ; _ 
Then to double health reſtor'd, 

I, and mine will pay our vows, 
I and mine will ſerve the Lord. 


„„ Sn” 
At ſending a child to the Boarding-School. 
: NOT without * direction a 


From us our child we ſend, 
And to thy ſure protection 

Her innocence commend : 
Jeſus, thou Friend and Lover 

Of helpleſs infancy, & 
With wings of mercy cover 

A foul belov'd by Thee. 


2 Evil communication 
O let it not pervert, 
Or fill with pride and paſſion 
Her fond unwary heart; 


L 82 J 
Et SY Preſerve heruninfeted. _ 
N (In anſwer to our prayers) 


From dangers unſuſpected, 
From twice ten thouſand ſnares. 


3 Let no affections fooliſh 
Or vain her ſpirit ſoil 
Let no inſtructions poliſh 
ler nature into gulle ; 
No low diſſimulation 
Place in her boſom find, 
No worldly art or faſnion 
Corrupt her ſimple mind. 


2 Our little one, believing 
= Beneath thy care we place, 
And ſee Thee, Lord, recti 
Her into thine embrace? 
Thy elf her-inward Teacher, 
Thyſelf her Guardian be, 
And graciouſly inrich her 
With all that is in Thee. 


j 


LXXIX. 


A Mother's AQ' of Reſignation on the Death 
22. of a Child. | 


1 PEACE, my heart, be calm, be gill, 
Subject to my Father's will! 
God in Jeſus reconcil'd 
Calls for us beloved child, | 
Who on me himſelf beſtow'd | 
Claims the n * his blood. 


Child of prayer, by, grace divine 
7 Him I willingly reſian 
| - Thro' his laſt convulſive throes 
Bain into the true Repoſe, 


* 
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Born into the world above, 
Glorious world of light and love! 


j Thro' the purple fountain brqught, 
To his Saviour's boſom caught, 
Him in the pure mantle clad, 

In the milk-white robe array'd. 
Follower of the Lamb I ſee; 
See the joy prepar'd for me, 


4 Lord, for this alone 1 ſtay, 
Fit me for eternal day, 
Then thou wilt receive thy bride 
To the ſouls beatified, 
Then with all thy ſaints I meet, 
Then my rapture is | compleat, 


1% + & {ty 


Thankſgiving after Recovery from the 
Small-pox, n | 


1 PEACE, anting ſoul, the ſtorm i is ore, 
My 1 foe appears no more, 
As brandiſhing his dart: 
But lo, the Prince of life is nigh, 
To chaſe my terrors with his eye, 
And full my fluttermg heart. 


2 The awful doubt is ſolv'd at laſt, 
The bitterneſs of death is paſt, 
And bleſt with a 29 — 
My anting foul may now 0 4h ; 
+ body too hath ae d the fire, 
And doubly ſav d 1 live. 


3 ”T was prayer alone that turn a the ſcale, 
an rayer which doth with God prevait) 
Abd brought bim from the 2 3 


£443 


The Friend of Lazarus was here, 
And dropt again the pitying tear, 
And would not let me die. 


4 God of my life and health reſtor'd, 
1 own thee for my God and Lord, 
' Thy power and goodneſs ſee, 
Accept the token from above, 
The pledge of thy forgiving love 
The life of heaven in Thee. 


5 Thy arm omnipotent to ſave TR 
Hath kindly ſnatch'd me from the grave, 
And made my body whole : 
Oh for thy own compaſſion ſake, 
Caſt all my fins behind thy back, 
And now reſtore my ſoul, 


6 The confidence divine impart, 
The witneſs breathe into my heart, 
And' ſeal my fins forgiven, 
Allow me then my laſt deſire, 
And ſend with death the car of firt 
| That raps my foul to heaven. 


. 
Another. 


| 1 SING tothe Prince of life and peace, 


Let every tongue my Saviour bleis, 
So ſtrong to help in danger's hour, 
So preſent in his healing power, 

And from the margin of the grave 
So good a dying worm to ſave. 


2 Can 1 forget the ſolemn day | 


When grapling with my foe I lay ? 
O're my weak fleſh ſrom foot to head 
Ihe loathſom leproſy was ſpread, 


0%] 


The fouleſt lague our race can feel. | 
The deadlieſt fruit of fin and hell. 


The poiſon boil'd in every vein, 
. The Bre ir 


broke out in raging pain, 


I ſunk oppreſt thro” all my rs, 5 8 
With bruiſes, wounds, and putrid ſores, 
My body rack'd in every part, 
And ſick to death my fainting heart. 


: 4 Jeſus beheld my laſt diſtreſs, 
And turn'd the current of diſeaſe, 
He ſtop'd my ſpirit on the wing, 
And chas'd away the griezly- king: 
His wonder-working arm I own, 


And give the praiſe to God alone, 


. 


5 He in the kind phyſician came, 

(Bo all to Jeſus? balmy name!) 33 
Amidſt my weeping friends. He ſtood. 
And mix'd the cordial with his blood. 

Diſplay'd his dead-reviving art, 
And pour'd his Life into my heart, 


6 Brought from the gates of death I give 
My life to him by whom I live, 
Rais'd from a reſtleſs bed of pain 
I render him my ſtrength again, 
And only wait to prove his grace, 
And only breath, to breath his praiſc.. 


LXXXII. 
Oblatiom of a ſick Friend. 
: GOD of love, with pity ſee, | 
Succour our infirmity; 


Father, let thy will be done j— 7, 
Thine we ſay, but mean our own.:, | 
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2 Can we of ourſelves reſign . _ 
The moſt te; loan divine ? 


With thy lovelieſt creature part ? 


Lord, Thou ſeeſt our bleeding heart. 


3 Whom thyſelf haſt planted there, 
From our bleeding heart to tear, 
This, moſt ſenſibly we feel, 

This we own impoſſible. 


4 Deareſt of thy gifts below, 
Nature cannot let her go, 
Nature, *till by grace ſubdued, 

Will not give her back to God. 


5 But we would receive the power 

Every bleſling to reſtore, . 
Would to thy deciſion bow, 
Would be meekly willing now. 


6 If Thou wilt thine own revoke, 


Now infli& the ſudden ſtroke, 
Take our eyes and heart's defire, 


— 


L. et her in thine arms expire. 


7 Stript of all, we truſt in Thee, 


As our day our ſtrength ſhall be, 
Jeſus, Lord, we come to prove 
All the virtue of thy love. 


g When the creature-ſtreams are dry, 
Thou Thyſelf our wants ſupply, 


Thou of life the Fountain art, 
Riſe eternal in our heart, .. 


(3: + © « 1 + AO 


y Another. | 


a LOVER, Friend of human kind, 
Call thy days of fleſh to mind, 


|. + LS 
When Thou didſt our ſorrows bear, 
All our ſinleſs frailties ſhare. 


2 When Thou didſt converſe below, 
Every ſhape of human woe, - 
Every ſupplicant in pain 

Could thy ready help obtain. 


3 Melted by thy creature's tears, 
Troubled with our griefs and fears, 
Pity made thy Spirit groan, 

Made our miſeries thine own. 


None applied in vain to Thee, 
Thy divine philanthropy 
Chear'd the faint, the hungry fed, 
Heal'd the ſick, and rais'd the dead. 


5 Hear us then, thou Man of grief, 

O make haſte to our relief, 
After Thee for help we cry, 
Come, before our ſiſter die. 


6 Jeſus, evermore the ſame, 
anifeſt thy ſaving name, 
Good Phyſician from above, 
Heal the object of thy love. 


7 Humbly proſtrate at thy feet, 
We our will to thine ſubmit; 
Yet, before thy will is ſhown, 
Trembling we preſent our own. 


8 Till thy love's deſign we ſee, 
Earneſt, but reſign'd to Thee, 
Suffer us for life to pray, 
Bleſs us with her longer ſtay, 


. 


[88] 


Let the balm be now applied, 
Touch her, and the fever chide, 
Now command it to depart, 
Sprinkle now her peaceful heart, 


0 Thou with equal eaſe and {kill 
Canſt the foul and body heal: 
Raiſe her, Lord, the veſſel raiſe 
Of thine all- ſufficient grace, 


11 Let her long a witneſs live 
- That Thou canſt on earth forgive, 
Live, thine ufmoſt love to ſee, - 
Live to ſerve thy church and Thee. 


12 Then, when all her work is done, 
Thou thy faithful ſervant crown, 
Take her, | Jeſus, to thy. breaſt, 
Take us all to endleſs reſt. 


e 
For One viſited with Sickneſs. 


1 O THOU, whoſe wiſe paternal love 
Hath brought my active vigour down, 
Thy choice 1 thankfully approve, 
And proſtrate at thy gracious throne, . 
I offer up my life's remains, 55 
I chuſe the ſtate my God ordains. 


2 Caſt as a broken veſſel by, 
Thy will I can no longer do, 
Yet while a daily death 1 die, TY 
Thy power I may in weakneſs ſhew, 
My patience may thy glory raiſe, 
My ſpeechleſs woe proclaim thy praiſe. 


3 But ſince without thy Spirit's might 
Thou know'ſt I nothing can endure, 

The help I aſk in Jeſus' right, pe. 
The ſtrength be did for me procure, 


= 
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Father, abundantly impart, | 
And arm with love my feeble heart. 


4 This ſingle good I humbly crave, 
This fingle good on me beſtow, 
And when my one deſire I have, 
Leet every other bleſſing go 
Ah, do not, Lord, my ſuit deny, 
I only want to love — and die. 


5 Or let me live, of love poſſeſt, | 
In weakneſs, wearineſs, and pain; 
The anguiſh of my labouring breaſt, 
The Qily croſs I till ſuſtayn, 
For him that languiſh'd on the tree, 
But liv'd, before he died, for me. 
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1 WELCOME incurable diſeaſe, 
Whate'er my gracious God decrees - 
My happy choice I make, 
Death's ſentence in myſelf receive, 
Since God a man of griefs did live, 
And ſuffer for my ſake, 
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2 The love which hrought him from the ſkies, - 
Which made his foul a ſacrifice 
_ Vifits me in this pain, 
He bids me taſte his paſſion's cup, 
And fill his mournful meaſure up, 
'That I with him may reign. 


3 Not that the ſufferings I endure 
His Father's favour can procure, | 
Or for my {ins atone : 
Jeſus alone the wine-preſs trod, 
Anſwer'd the juſt demands of God. 
And paid my debt alone, - 
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Let the balm be now applied, 
Touch her, and the fever chide, 
Now command it to depart, 


Sprinkle now her peaceful heart. f 


10 Thou with equal eaſe and ſkill 
Canſt the foul and body heal: 
Raiſe her, Lord, the veſſel raiſe 
Of thine all-ſufficient grace, 


11 Let her long a witneſs live 
That Thou canſt on earth forgive, 
Live, thine ufmoſt love to ſee, 
Live to ſerve thy church and Thee, 


12 Then, when all her work is done, 
Thou thy faithful ſervant crown, 
Take her, | Jeſus, to thy. breaſt, 
Take us all to endleſs reſt. 


. 
For One viſited with Sickneſs. 


1 O THOU, whoſe wiſe paternal love 
Hath brought my active vigour down, 
Thy choice I thankfully approve, 
And proſtrate at thy gracious throne, . 
offer up my life's remains, 5 
I chuſe the ſtate my God ordains. 


2 Caſt as a broken veſſel by, 
Thy will I can no longer do, 
Yet while a daily death L die, "I® 
Thy power I may in weakneſs ſhew, 
My patience may thy glory raiſe, , 
My ſpeechleſs woe proclaim thy praiſe. 


g But ſince without thy Spirit's might 
Thou know'ſt I nothing can endure, 
The help I aſk in Jeſus' right, | 
The ſtrength be did for me procure, 
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Father, abundantly impart, | 
And arm with love my feeble heart. 


4 This ſingle good I humbly crave, 
This fingle good on me beſtow, _—__ 
And when my one defire I have, 1 
Let every other bleſſing go! 
Ah, do not, Lord, my ſuit deny, 
I only want to love——and die, 


5 Or let me live, of love poſſeſt, | 
In weakneſs, wearineſs, and pain; 
The anguiſh of my labouring breaſt, 
The daily croſs I ſtill ſuſtain, 
For him that languiſh'd on the tre, 
But liv'd, before he died, for me. # . 


3 „ 246: LY. 
1 WELCOME incurable diſeaſe, 
_ Whate'er my gracious God decrees - 
My happy choice I make, 
Death's ſentence in myſelf receive, 
Since God a man of griefs did live, 
And ſuffer for my ſake, 


2 The love which brought him from the ſkies, - 
Which made his foul a ſacrifice 
Viſits me in this pain, 
He bids me taſte his paſſion's cup, 
And fill his mournful meaſure up, 
'That I with him may reign. 


3 Not that the ſufferings I endure 
His Father's favour can procure, | 
Or for my {fins atone : 
Jeſus alone the wine-preſs trod, 
Anſwer'd the juſt demands of God. 
And paid my debt alone, | - 
4 Ma. | 


1 
4 Nor can my utmoſt griefs or pains 

Purge out th' original remains, 
Or kill the root of fin : - | 


That blood which did my pardon buy, 5 


That only blood muſt ſanckify, 
And waſh my nature clean. 


5 Yes, O thou all- redeeming Lamb, 
The virtue of thy balmy name 
Reſtores my inward peace, 


Thy death doth all my guilt remove, | | 


Thy life ſhall fill my heart with love 


And perfect holineſs, 


6 Faith in thy powerful love I have, 
Thou wilt the helpleſs ſinner ſave 
Who fain to Thee would go: 


Thou doſt from time to time reprieve, 


Till I my pardon ſeal'd receive, 
i And all thy fulneſs know. 


7 I own thy kind defign on me, 
The meaning of thy patience ſee; 
Thou haſt my manners borne, 
That ſav'd, before I hence depart, 
.  Lowly, and meek, and pure in heart, 
I may to God return, 


8 Accompliſh then thy gracious end, 
And bid my happy ſoul aſcend 
In holineſs compleat, 
The meaneſt of that heavenly throng 
Who fing thine own eternal ſong, 
2 And triumph at thy feet. 


_ . LXXXVE 
= For the Morning, 


2 _ GIVER of every good, 
To praiſe thy love I wake, 


. 


T4 


Ar 


Or 


Lg: 
Thy love the balmy ſleep beftow'd 
: For my Redeemer's ſake; 
Thy love kept off the pain 
- That oft invades my breaſt, 
And bids my ſoul aſpire again 

To its EF ek Reſt, 


2 To Thee in Chriſt my Peace 
Again I humbly turn, 
My paſt ingratitude confeſs, 
My life of folly mourn; 
A life how dark and void! 
A long-continu'd blot! a 
Talents or hid, or miſemploy'd, . 
And benefits forgot, 


3 My virtues falſe and vain, 
My juſteſt works unjuſt, 
Not one but gives my conſcience pain, 
And lays me in the duſt: - 
But worſe than all I find 
The bitter root within, 
The beaſtly heart, the deviliſh mind, = 
The hell of inbred fin. 


4 Far from myſelf to Thee, 

Thou finner's Friend, I fly, 

forc'd out by my own miſery 
To ſeek falvation'nigh: _ . 
Th' infallible relief 
Afar at laſt to prove, 

And loſe my depths of fn and grief 
In thy abyſs of love. 


5 One thing I now deſire, 
While for thy love I ſtay, 
One bleſſing inſtantly require, 
And will not be ſaid nay; 


[ 92 ] 
To genuine holineſs _ 
ILILlill thou my ſoul reſtore, 
Give joy or grief, give pain or eaſe, | 
But bid me fin no more. 


LXXXVII. 
1 AND let this groſs corporeal elay 
Clog the pure, ethereal ray, - 
| And weigh my ſpirit down, 
VM,) ſpirit ſhall ſuperior riſe, 
| If Jeſus ſhews me from the ſkies 
That everlaſting crown.  _ 


: 2 Sick, and in pain, why ſhould I grieve? 
; Troubled heart in Me believe, | 
“% And heaven, He ſaith, is thine :” 
He went before, that all who mourn 
Might triumph in his ſwiſt return, 
| And ſee the Face Divine, 


3 Fulneſs of joy his Preſence gives, 
Heaven its heavenlineſs receives, 
When Him unyeil'd we ſee: 
Of all our bliſs the fount and root, 
The tree, the bloſſom, and the fruit 
| Is immortality. | 


My immortality 'Thou art, 
: T Eameſt in my heart,. 
Jeſus, to me be given: 
Of Thee poſleſt, I aſk no more, 
But happy in thy love adore 
The Joy of earth and heaven. 


: LXXXVII. 
1 O THOU, whoſe kind compaſſion 
Hath lengthen/d-out my * 
Jo ſee thy great ſalvation 
Still in the fleſh I ſtay : 


93 1 
Thy ſelf the cauſe unfoldeſt 
Of all chy patient grace, 
My ſoul in life thou holdeſt, 
That I may ſee thy face. 


2 For this, as tottering over” 

The grave I feebly-ſtand,. 
Till Thou Thyſelf . 
And bring me ſafe to land 

Ike, tho' daily dying, 

And languiſh for that peace, 
And wait that blood's applying 

Which, ſigns my ſoul's releaſe, 


3 My God; Thou wilt not leave me, 
When ſtrength and friends depart, - 
But graciouſly. forgive me, 
And ſeal it on my heart 
In joy beyond expreſſing 
Ins comforts from above, 
In every goſpel bleſſing, 
In all the life of love. 


- 


4 Come then my. Conſolation, - 
My Life beyond the grave, 
And ſhew me thy ſalvation, 
And by thy preſence ſave: 
In faith's moſt ſtrict- embrages 
O might I compals Thee, 
And then in heavenly places 
Thy face for ever ſee. 


* 


LXXXVIII. 


1 OF a dejected ſpirit * 
I want the ſovereign cure, 
The all- atoning Merit 
Which makes falvatipn ſure: 


* 


E 
In ſecret meditation 
On an expiring Goc, 
I- wait the 1 N 5 
Of Jeſus' balmy blood. 


2 What but my faithful thinking 

On Him who ſtain'd the tree, 

Can prop niy nature finking 
In its own miſery ? 

What but the ſacred Fountain 
Which purg'd a world of fin, _ 

Can move this guilty mountain, 
And give me peace within? 


3 When ſick of fin I languiſh,. 
My plague incurable, | 
My wounded ſpirit's anguiſh 
Will men or angels heal? 
So deſperate my condition, 
I only can confidde 
In that divine Phyſician 
Who for his patients died. 


4 His death the ſinner raiſes 
With his own love reveal'd, 
My mouth is fill'd with praiſes, 
My heart with joy is fill d; 
A bleſſed man forgiven, 
A ſav'd, regenerate ſoul, 
Igo in peace to heaven,” 


When faith bath made me whole 
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NO more amus'd by earthly things, 


Or worldly _— 
Father, my troubled ſpirit brings 
lis laſt diſtreſs to . 


— 


Spare me, a little longer ſpare, 
| In feeble age I cry, 
Thou God, who bear l the fainteſt prayer, 
And all my fins paſs by, | 


2 For this alone I wiſh to live, 
| That I thy love may feel, 
Thy power a ſinner 8 5 
And all my fick neſs heal; 
To live, till I my ſtrength regain 
Original, divine, 
Thy favour forfeited obtain, 
And in thine Image ſhine, 


3 This only bleſſing I implore, 
The 2 3 | 4 | : 
The Spirit of life and health and power, 
The Witneſs, Pledge, and Seal: 
Nought differing from a ſervant I, 
Till Thou thy Spirit impart, 
And hear him Abba Father cry 
In my poor broken heart, 


4 Him as a Spirit of binding fear 
| Thou haſt on me beſtow'd, 
Sure token of redemption near 
With Jeſus' ſprinkled blood; 
The bleſſed:.hope lifts up my head, 
While in thy Spirit I groan, 
And call out of the | 29h and plead - 
The paſſion ot thy Son. ; 
5 Wa oy blood for me did buy 
ay I not humbly claim ? | 
Thou canſt not, Lord, my ſuit deny 
Who aſk in Jeſus' name: 5 
1 aſk what He hath made my right, 
A pardon full and free: 
And if thou doſt in him delight, 
Thou art well-pleas'd with mg, 


0 567 
6 Me, me for his dear ſake alone 
| Into thine arms receive, 
And let me feel the peace unknown, 
And conſciouſty believe; ; 
By holy.confidence divine 
ade ready to depart, 
$4 then my ſpotleſs ſoul reſign, 
An ſee Thee as Thou art. 


XC. 


21 LETthe * give 3 praiſe 
: „ forgiving God: 
My feeble voice L e 
Till waſh'd in Jefus' blood; 
Till at thy coming above 


My mountain; ſins 5 
And fear gives place to filial love, 
And Peace o 'erflows my heart. 


2 The peace which mam can „een unreiva, 
elove and joy unknown, 


Wilt Thou not to e give, 


And claim me own ; 
'My God in 
u Cal dn 1 
And 9 his open fade, 


And plunge the ſinner . 


= Priſoner of hope I ſtill attend 
Th? appearance of my Lord, 

Bede * doubts and fins to end, 

And ſpeak. my ſoul reſtor d, 

Reſtor' d by reconciling grace, 
With preſent pardon bleſt, 
T0” fitted by true Hahne. | 

” or my? eternal reft, 


[L 


4 Yet ah! my troubled ſpirit knows 

Its own infirmities; : 

Till God on me his Son beſtows, 
I cannot die in peace: 

A ſtranger to th' atoning God 
Who did our world redeem, 

Unleſs he waſh me in his blood, 
I have no part with Him, 


5 But wilt thou not the balm apply, 

The purchas'd bleſſing give? 

Thou didſt for every {inner die, 
That all mankind may live ; 

That I thy pardoning love may taſte, 
May live on earth forgiven, 

And in thy mercy's arms embrac'd 
Return with thee to heaven, 


XCl. 
1 GOD of my life preſerv'd by grace 
Like Moſes's buſh amidit the fire, 
Teach me to count aright my days, 
With wiſdom pure my heart inſpire, 
That buſied with the one concern, 
I may my remnant life employ 


Thy meek humility to learn, 
And enter thy celeſtial joy. 


2 In number as my days decreaſe, 
In value, Lord, I know, they riſe, 
And every moment makes them loſe, 
And brings me ncarer to the {kies, 
If taught my talents to improve, 
My hours, J on account receive, 
And live to win thy precious love, 
And only for thy glory live. 


L 
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g Thy Spirit now if Thou infuſe, 
My latter end 1 wiſely weigh, 
No more th' important moments loſe, 
No more neglett to watch and pray: 
Stir'd up to ſeek the God unknown 
My ſoul awakes to righteouſneſs, 
And itrives, and pants, and wreſtles on 
For power to live and die in peace. 


4 This inſtant now I ceaſe from fin, 
* This inſtant now I turn to Thee, 
And truſt thy blood to make me clean 
From all, from all impurity : 
The current of thy powerful blood 
Shall all my mountain-ſins remove, 
Waſh off, waſh out my nature's load, 
And waft me to the port above, 


XCII, : 


1 MOST ſenſibly declining, 
Born to reſign my breath, 
"Why ſhould L live repining 
At the approach of death ? 
In peeviſh lamentation 
For life I cannot cry, 
Appointed to ſalvation, 
And joys that never die. 


2 O were that point ſecured, 
My ſorrows all would ceaſe, 
O were my ſoul aſſured 
. Of everlaſting peace. 
Saviour, I want the witneſs 
Of my felicity, 
And languiſh for that meetneſs 
- To ſhare a throne with Thee, 
3 Thy Spirit's atteſtation i 
Added, O God, to mine, 
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Muſt be the confirmation 
That I am truly thine : 
With faith and love inſpire 
Thy Spirit into my heart, 
And let the Sanctifler 
Diſpoſe me to depart. 


Thy manifeſted fayour 
Better than life I feel, 
When conſcious that my Saviour 
Doth in his ſeryant dwell : 
The rapturous ſenſation 
Reſtores my paradiſe, 
Prepares for my tran{lation, 
And wafts me to the ſkies. 


Come then my hope of glory, 
My unprecarious peace, 
My joy untrankitory, 
My perfe& Righteouſneſs, 
The kingdom of thy Spirit 
Eſtabliſh, Lord, in me, 
And take me up t' inherit 
My heaven of heavens in Thee, 


XCIII. 


1 'WEARY of this daily dying, 


Craſh'd with my own miſery, 


Lord, Thou hear'ſt thy creature crying 


After real life in Thee: 


Friend of helpleſs ſinners, eaſe me 


By thy laſt diſtresful cries, 
By thy mortal pangs releaſe me 
From the death that never dies. 


2 Guilt my troubled ſpirit harrows, 


Gives to death his dread array, 
Points his ſting, and wings his arrows, 
Arms him with his power to ſlay ; 

"7" "2; = 00 | 
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Only thy tremendous paſſion” 
Can my fears and fins controul, 
Save from endleſs condemnation, 


Pacify my ranſom'd ſoul, 


3 O might that revealing Spirit 
= Take of thine and ſhew to me, 
1 Shew thy all-redeeming Merit, 
Thy eternal Deity, 
While beneath my burthen groaning. 
I my unbehet copfels, | 
Shew my heart the blood atoning, 
Bid me then depart in peace. 


XCIV. 


1 WITH fin and grief beginning, 

Muſt I with ſorrow end 
A wretched life, and finning 
Into the grave deſcend ? 
Will mercy's arms receive me, 

bt When all my woes are paſt ? 

| Or God refuſe to give me 
Pardon and peace at laſt ! 


2 No longer I endeavour 
Myſelf to juſtiſy, 
Convinc'd my Maker's favour 
I cannot, cannot buy: 
No deeds or tempers virtuous 
Have I wherein to truſt: 
If Love will loſe his purchaſe, 
J am for ever loſt, | 


g But is there no falvation 
For ſinners loſt as me? 
But is there no compaſſion 


In Him who ſtain'd the tree ? 
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Jeſus, Thou cam'ſt from heaven, 

Aud Py out all thy blood, 
- That I might die forgiven, 

Might ſhare the throne of God: 


4 Soon as thy paſhon tells me 
. Hope in my end there is, 
Soon as thy Spirit ſeals me 
An heir of endleſs bliſs, 
The kingdom to inherit, 
I would with joy reſign . 
My Atembodied Spirit 
Into the hands Divine. 


XC. 


1 BENDING beneath the burthen 

Of ſinful miſery, 

I wait to feel the pardon 
Thy blood procur'd for me: 

Giver of life unceaſing 
Thine aged ſervant own, - 

And bleſs me with the bleſſing 
The heaven on earth Dogan, 


2 Death I no more deſire | 
By countleſs woes oppreſt; 
Do Thou my ſoul require, 
Whene'er thou know'ſt it beſt : 
Sooner, O God, or later 
My ſoul from earth remove, 
But firſt impart thy natare, 
And change me into love. 


XCVI. 
1 FATH ER, thy gracious warning | 
| 1 thank fully receive, | 


And to thy arms returning 
Prepare with Thee to live: 


I 3 
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Thy priſoner to unſhackle 
Soon as the angels come, 
I quit this tabernacle 
For my celeſtial home. 


What is that preparation 
For fellowſhip with Thee, | 
For final full ſalvation, 
But faith and purity, 
The dire hand-writing blotted, 
The peace-and life of God, 
The holineſs unſpotted 
Which comes with Jeſus blood ! 


Its virtue ſanctifying 
O might I throughly know, 
And on his death relying 
To life eternal go ! 
Father ſend forth his Spirit 
Into my hallow'd heart, 
And meet thy throne t' inherit, 
Meet am 1 to depart. 


My 3 with Jeſus bending, 
On his great ſacrifice 

I reſt my ſoul, aſcending 

Io joy that never dies, 

With jeſus' reſignation _ 
With Jeſus“ perfect love 

I finiſh my oblation, 
And take my ſeat re. 


Ni.. 
Prayers for a ſick Child. 


1 RIGHTEOUS, O God, are all thy ways! 


A finful ſtill- afflicted man 


The cauſe I mournfully confeſs, 


Aus bleeding with another's pain, 


[13] 
And juſtly puniſh'd in my ſon, 
I cry—Thy awful will be done! 


2 The cauſe in its effect I find, 
My fin in its chaſtiſement read : 
Thy judgments bring my fin to mind, 
And guilty of has death I plead, 
If juſtice now demand its prey, 
And thou art come my ſon to ſlay. 


g Leſs than thy leaſt of mercies, I 
Have mercies numberleſs abus d, 
Worthy a thouſand deaths to die 
Who life, eternal life refus'd, 
Provok'd by vile idolatry, 
And lov'd thy creature more than Thee, 


4 Wherefore thy righteouſneſs I own, 
If Thou the forfeiture require, 
If now I hear his lateſt groan, 
And while I ſee my child expire, 
The ſorrow break my aching heart, 
The fight my ſoul and body part, 


5 Yet ſpare him—for his only ſake 
Who never finn'd againſt thy love, 
And from the gates of death bring back, 
In honour of my Friend above 
Who offers up the ſinner's prayer, 
Whoſe blood beſeeches thee to ſpare. 


6 God of unfathomable grace, 
Whom now I in the duſt adore, 
Omnipotent the dead to raiſe, 
+ Diſplay the wonders of thy power, 
And kindly give me back my Son, 
T”exalt, and glorify thine own, 
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XCvIII. | 
1 THOU God who hear'ſt the prayer 

Of ſupplicants diſtreſt, | 

With pity mark the care 

In a ſad parent's breaſt ; 
I cannot, Lord, diſſemble; 
But all my weakneſs own : -- 


Thou knowſt for whom I tremble,— - 6 
My ſon, my only ſon !. 


2 Thou gav'ſt on this condition, 
"That I ſhould ready be 
To bow with meek ſubmiſſion, 
And yield him back to Thee: 
To all thy diſpenſations 
1 would, I would ſubmit, 
And weep with humble patience, . 
And tremble at thy feet. . 


| | | 1 F. 

3 1 muſt; I do reſtore, w 
- If Thou revoke thy loan, Aa 
And filently adore, - _ | A] 

- Or ſigh, Thy will be done: | * 
To Thee his great Creator, 1 

I with my Iſaac part: 2 

But O, Thou know'tt my nature, | 
Thou read'it a father's heart, If 

4 My bowels of compaſſion ö A 
Thou doſt vouchſafe to feel, v 
With vehement deprecation Ty 
While nature's wiſh L tell; , 
Ah, do not yet receive him 4 W 
Jo that celeſtial quire, ü Be 
But haſten to relieve him, N (If 
Before my ſon expire. Ar 

5 This ſorrow ful petition Bu 


Obtain'd thy gracious car, Br; 


When our Divine Phyſician 
Thou didſt on earth appear: 
And ſtill L ſue for favour, 
And ſtill invoke thy name, 
Jeſus, my preſent Saviour, 
Eternally the ſame. 


6 Bidden in time of trouble 
For help to call on Thee, 
Lord, I my ſuit redouble, 
Till thy deſign I ſee: 
I never will give over 
My paſlionate requeſt, 
Till. Thou the child recover, 
Or take him to thy breaſt. 


XCIX. 

1 FATHER, thy froward children ſpare, 
Who tempt Thee by our daily prayer, 
And while we ſay, Thy will be done, 
Alas, we only mean our Own... 


Let now permit the ſad requeſt 
Of parents for their ſon diſtreſt, 
Nature's infirmity forgive, 

If {till we aſk that he may live. 


+ Proſtrafe before thy mercy-ſeat 
We aſk ; but would our will ſubmit, 
Wheneler thy ſovereign Gill remove 
The child, whom next to Thee we love. 


4 We would our earthly bliſs refign, 
Beſtow'd, revok'd, by-grace divine,. 
(If call'd with more than life to part,) - 
And tear him from our bleeding heart. 


But O, before the fixt decree 4 
Bring forth, may we not cry to Theg, 
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Our weak neſs and reluctance own, 
And for the faith of Abraham groan ? ? 


6 We want ourwitſhes to ſuſpend, 
On thy deciſive word t' attend, 
Our wiſhes at thy feet we lay, | 
And calmly weep, and humbly pray. 


7 Yet ſhall, we Lord, our hearts diſguiſe, 

Or hide from thy all- ſeeing eyes? N 
Our hearts, till we thy counſel know., 
Will deprecate the threaten'd blow, 


Joy of our eyes, our heart's deſire, . - 
Ah, do not now our child require: 
Or taking whom thy mercy gave, 
Indulge us with a common grave. 


There let our mingled-aſhes lie, 
Where no forlorn furvivors figh, 
Where none their raviſh'd joys deplore, 
And Rachel weeps ber loſs no more. 


10 There—but we know not what to ſay, 
Father, aright we cannot pray— 
But Jeſus reads the troubled breaſt— 
O let his bowels ſpeak the reſt! 


8 , C. | ; 
1 SAVIOUR, till Thou declare thy will, 
_ Thy providential mind reveal, 
And charge us to ſubmit, . 
May we not humbly perſevere. 
In pleading for a life ſo. dear, 
In weepingat thy feet? 


2 Fooliſh, and blind to what is beſt, 
We urge, yet check our fond requeſt, 
Wich reſignation cry,” | 


. 


* 1 
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Save him—the veſſel of thy grace, 
Save him—and for thy glory raiſe, 
While at the point to die. 


3 Thou did'ſt not blame the father's prayer, 
Beſeeching Thee his ſon to ſpare 
Juſt gaſping out his breath: 
Thy mercy haſten'd to his aid, 
Thy love the parting Spirit ſtay'd, 
Andreſcu'd him 2 death. 


4 Another in diſtreſs and pain, 


Did he apply to Thee in vain, 
In vain for ſuccour groan ? 
Thy pity felt thy creature's grief, 
Remov* his helpleſs unbelief, 
And gave him back his ſon. 


5 Thou cou'dſt not, Lord, thy help deny, 
Regardleſs of a mother's c ä 
For her own child oppreſt: 
With pleaſing importunity 
She wreſtled, . obtain'd of Thee 
Her violent requeſt, b 


6 Thy mercy ever more the ſame 
For our afflicted child we claim 
Whoſe dying weight we bear, 
Unanſwer'd {till our ſuit repeat, 
And cry for mercy at thy feet 
In agony of prayer, 


7 Thou doſt not yet relief afford, 
Or ſpeak one comfortable word 
In our extream diſtreſs, - 
As ſeeming to condemn our fears, 
And frown in ſilence at our tear, 


And hide ihy angry face. 
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8 Anſwer, thou ſuffering Son of man; 
May we riot patiently complain, | 
And feel our threatned loſs, 
Under ſo huge a burthen ſtoop, 
Or deprecate the bitter cup, 
Or faint beneath the croſs? 


9 Thy mild humanity Divine 
Shall help us meek ly to reſign, 
If Thou reſume thine own: + 
We truſt in that tremendous hour, 
To ſay, thro' love's almighty power, 
Thy ſovereign will be done, 


10 But if our cry hath reach'd thy heart, 


If ſtill the Man of Griefs thou art, 
The Friend of miſery, 
Thou wilt reſtore our heart's defire, 
With ſtrength to give him back entice 
A ſacrifice to Thee, 


<0 ; 
a LOVE Divine, th' afflicted ſee, 


Mov'd with our infirmity, 
Once Thyſelf a Man of grief, 
Haſten, Lord, to our relief. 


2 Mindful of thy ſuffering days, 
Now as then replete with grace, 
Good Phyſician, bow the 1kies, 
Come before our Infant dies, 


g Preſent in thy balmy power, ; 
Thou calt ſuddenly reſtore, . 
By a word the dying lave ; 


* 1 : 


Speak, and ſnatch him from the grave. 


N 1 - - 1 3 
'. * TY" 
Touching this we both agree, 


If thy bleſſed will it be, 


1. 19 1 


| - Now the 3 fever chide, 
Turn the dart of death aſide. 


5 If Thou doſt our ſorrows ſhare, 
Children in thy boſom bear, 
Help an innocent oppreſt, 5 

. Give to thy beloved A 


6 While we yet invoke thy name, X71 
Quench the life-devouring flame; 

While we a ſad vigil keep, 
Grant him in thy arms to ſleep. 


7 Thou hns feebleneſs ſuſtain, | 
Pity, and aſſuage his pain, 
Thou whoſe tender mercies are 
Kinder than a father's: care. 


8 Liftning to his plaintive moan, 
Make his every grief thine own, - 
Thou whoſe yearning bowels move 
Softer than a mother s love. 

9 Need ve then . to Thee 
Cloath'd with our humanity, 
Succour with impatience crave, 


Urge SCAN" s Self toſaver 


10 No: we hdd our ſuit made Kew | 
Now let all thy will be done: 


Do whate'er thy Spirit requeſts, 
Do whate'er "0p _ ſuggetts 


CII. 
khankſziving for bier recovery. 


1 WHO is ſo great a God as ours, 
So near with his redeeming powers, 
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So ready at bis creature”s cry 51 
Jo ſend deliverance from ihe ſky, 


To turn afide the ills we dread, 
And all our largeſt wave exceed ! : 


'2 Thou doſt, in anſwer to our prayer, 
'A Jahre victim ſpare : 
- Thou haſt not, Lord, in wrath remov'd 
A child too tenderly bilovs, . 
But ſtill thine eye with pity 3 
His pre life de up in his. 


8 Thy pity heard our ſofteſt tears, 

And Featter'd all our griefs and fears, 
The means thy mercy ſanQtified, _. 
The balmy help thy love ſupplied, 
And gives our joy ful hearts to own 

Thou doſt the work, and Thou alone: 


4 Our Iſaac on the altar laid 
Receiving back as from the dead,” 

We offer up at Mercy's ſhrine 

A living ſacrifice divine: 
And let him live to health reſtor'd, 
The ſervant of his quick'ning Lord. 


5 Saviour, inſpire him with thy grace 
From now to run the Chriſtian race, 
From now to ſeek the things above, 
And pant for his Redeemer s love, 
Till thou the heavenly bliſs impart, 
And ſpread thy kingdom thro? his heart. 


1 Long may he live to ſerve thy will 
With humble perſevering zeal, 
To recompence our tendereit tears, 
The ſtay of our declining years, | 
And cloſe his happy parents eyes, +: CO 
And trace us then to paradiſe. 1 


Cur] 
Another: 
CIII. 


1 + JESUS our r refuge in diſtreſs; 
Our Helper hitherto, . 
We now with joy ful hearts confeſs 
That Thou art good and true: 
Thro' importunity of prayer. 
We have the bleihng won, 
And Thee in Tongs of praiſe declare 
The Healer of our ſon, . . £9, 


_ Thou didſt in tender 9 look 
On our fond heart's deſire: 
The fever, check'd by thy rebuke, a 
Did at thy touch retire: | 
The glory, Lord, to Thee alone, : 
Not to the means we give : 
 Thyſelf the ſaving work haſt done, 
And by thy love we live. 388 


The living, they thi 8 wall mie 
15 The living 92 ſhall * 
The God and Giver of all grace, 
Our Saviour, Friend, and King: 
Our Iſaac too to health reſtor d 
Shall the thankſgiving join, 
And live to magnify his Lord 
7 His Ranſomer Divine. 


1 © that Thou woud'ſt thy power exert, 
The gracious, wonder do, 4 
Put the new ſang into his heart, 
| The ſong for ever new ! 

Now let thy brooding Spirit move 
On his awakening 5 
Infuſe the principle of eee 1 

„ 0 DIG e ſinner whole. 
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5 Better than life thy favour is: 
Be it on him beſtow'd : 
We only aſk'd his life for this, 
That he may live for God, 
Wholly devoted to thy will, 
May run his Chriſtian race, 
And all his work on earth fulfil, 
And then behold thy face. 


CIV. 
For a ſick Child relapſed. 


+ TO whom ſhould J in grief complain, 
To whom for help in trouble fly ? 
Nature hath took th' alarm again, 
Touch'd is the apple of mine cye, 
His danger with my fears return, 


And ſtriken in the child I mourn, 
2 Thou God of unexhauſted grace, 


+ "Thou Father of compaſſions hear, 
And while I humbly ſeek thy face, | 
Thyſelf in my behalf appear, . 
Forgive the fin thy pity ſees, 
Forgive, and bid me go in peace. 


3 Why ſhould my faultring tongue diſown 
Ihe weakneſs of my fluttering heart ? 
Thou read'ſt it in the ſtifled groan, 
The fond regret, the lingering ſmart, 
My fears and flowing ſorrows tell 
I lov'd the child, alas, too well! 


4 Child of my age ſo late beſtow'd, 
So lovely in a father's ſight, 
* Sokindly promiſing for God, . 
My comfort, joy, and whole delight: 
For him I feem'd to live in pain, 
And track'd my ſteps to earth again. 


„„ 


5 My fin reluctant I confeſs; 
But how ſhall L my fin forſake, 
Put off a father's tenderneſs, 
Pluck out my eyes and give him back ? 
I cannot yield my ſon to Thee, 
Till Thou beſtow thine own on me. 


2 : —ʒ— 
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CV. 
i WHEREWITHAL ſhall T appear 

Before the righteous Lord, | - 

How appeale the Judge ſevere, 
Who whets his glittering {word ? 

For my ſoul's offence t' atone, 

Shall I my body's offspring give, 

Offering up my only ſon 

To die, that I may live? 


2 Maine alas, can never pay | 
The debt I owe to Col. TR 

. Turn th' Almighty's wrath away, 
Or quench with all his blood : 

But in whom Thou art well-pleas'd, 

Father, thy Son himſelf hath died ; 

By his death thy wrath appeas'dy 

Thy juſtice: ſatisfied. 


3 Suffering in the ſinner's place, 
He purchas'd life for me, 
Pardon, plenitude of grace, 
And all I aſk from thee; 
All the benefits I claim 
Thro' Him Thou-promiſeſt to give ; 
Lord, I aſk in je ſus' name, 


My dying child may live. 
4 This I aſk with ſtrong defire, | 


| Expetting to receive: 
Do not now the ſoul require 
'Thou doſt fo oft © My s 

3 
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Kindly lengthen out his pen, 
And bid him riſe redeem'd, reſtor'd, 


Riſe a righteous godlike Man, 
An image of his Lord. 


Cl. 
For Sleep. 


1 SLEEP chat foothingly reſtores 
| Weary nature's waſted powers, 


_ Gift of an indulgent God 
Be it on our child beſtow'd. 


2 Jeſus, Lord, we cry to Thee 
Friend of helpleſs infancy, 
_ Now the ſufferer's grief ſuſpend, 
Now the balmy bleſſing ſend, 


3 In the arms of faith and pager 
r, 


| _ Whom tothee we humbly 


Safe in thy protection keep, 


Let him on, thy boſom ſleep. 
4 Touch'd thyſelf with human pain 


Sympathizing Son of man, 
Eaſe the anguiſh of his breaſt, 
Lull him in thy arms to reſt. 


5 Object of thy deareſt love 
Hide his precious life above, 
Precious in the ſight of God, 
Dearly bought with all thy blood. 


5 Him we to thy grace commend, 
Confident Thou wilt defend, 
Till the anſwer'd prayer is ſeal'd, 
Till the child of faith is heal'd. 


R . — 
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CVII. 
On his Recovery. 


1 SAVIOUR, Thou haſt deliverance ſent, 
Thou haſt a little longer lent | 
Whom I receiv'd from Thee, 
I ſee thy healing work begun, 
My age's prop, my only ſon 
Reſtor'd to life I ſee, 


2 With thankful heart I aſk for more, 
Go on to manifeſt thy power, 

Thy mercy's full deſign, 
Strength to the faint and feeble give, 
And let him for thy glory live, 

In ſoul and body thine. 


3 Why would my prayer detain him here, 
But that he may with lowly fear 
Grow up to ſerve his Lord, 
A witneſs for his Saviour riſe, 
Proclaim thy kingdom from the ſkies, 
And miniſter thy word ? 


4 But ſhall my will preſcribe to Thee ? 

Or is thine abſolute decree | 
Inctin'd by human prayer? 

Thy works are all to Thee foreknown, 

Thy will, thy ſovereign will alone 
Ele&s a miniſter. 


3 Yet as thy own command requires, 
I tell thee all my heart's defires, 
For him thy grace implore ; 
Let Iſhmael in thy preſence live, 
Iſaac's inheritance receive, 


And Abraham's God adore, 


L 1216 7 
6 On Sion's walls the waickioan place, 
The free diſpencer of thy grace, 
The ſteward wiſe and good, 
(If now thou hear'ſt thy Spirit $ ey) 
Thee let him rife to teſtify, | 
And Pardon in ay. blood. 


7 Thou know by RR ng 8 irit's will 
In my accompliſh'd wiſh fulfil . 
Thy own e dee . 
My ſon into thy ſervice take, 
Fit for his Maſter's uſe, and make 
An We divine. 


8 When I from all ny labours reſt. 
Be mindful, Lord, of this requeſt, | 
| For my ſurviving ſon : 

Into thy mercy's arms I caſt, 
And truſt thy love to hold bim faſt, 
Till . his work be done. : 


VIII. 


10 MIGHT he live before Thee 
My well-beloved ſon, 

With tender fear adore Thee 
His God while yet unknown! 
Thine eye of mercy guide him 

Into the land of reſt, 
And let no ill betide bim 
By his Creator bleſt, 


2 That from his kind Creator 
He never may depart, 
Keep in the ſtate of nature 
His inexperienc'd heart, 
Unconquer'd by temptation, 
By Satan unbeguil'd, 
From each alluring paſſion 


Preſerve my giddy child, 


— —— — — — 
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3 The unfuſpicious ſtranger 


To our mm nant race 
d 


From every hidden danger. 
Deliver by thy grace, 
From popular infection, 
From every great offence 
Thy love be the protection 
f thoughtleG } innocence. 


4 Prevent, reſtrain, attend him 
Thro' a wide world of ill, 
Till thou call forth and ſend him 
To do thy bleſſed will, 
By thy oeedettinatiter 
The heavenly ſeed to ſow; 
And miniſter ſalvation, _ 


And-ſerve oY ſaints below. | 


CIX. 


U for a Child on his Birth-day, 


GREAT Author of my being, 
' Tankful I bow before thee, 
Thine own I am 
From whom I came, 
And all my powers adore thee : | 
I triumph in exiſtence, 
Injoy my Maker's favour, 
Created 11 
To glorify, 
And love my God for ever. 


2 While all that breathe acknowledgp 
Their merciful Creator,. 
O God of grace 
Accept the praiſe 

Of univerſal nature: 


TR 
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And let us with our Father 
Adore the Son and Spirit, 
Beyond the ſkies, 
And heavenly joys inherit. 


A Father's Prayer for his Son. 
1 GOD of my thoughtleſs infancy 
My giddy youth and. riper age, 

Pierc'd with thy love, 1 worſhip Thee, 

My God, my Guide through every ſtage ; 

From countleſs ſins, and griefs, and ſnares - 

Preſerv'd thy guardian hand I own, 
And borne and ſav'd to hoary hairs, . 

' - Aﬀk the ſame mercy for my ſon. _ 


2 Not yet by the commandment ſlain 
O may he uncorrupted live, 
His ſimple innocence retain, | 
And dread an unknown God to grieve: - 
Reſtrain'd, . prevented by thy-loye.. 
Give him the evil to refuſe, 
And feel thy drawings from above, 
And ar and life, and virtue chuſe, - 


3 When near the ſlippery paths of vice 
With heedleſs ſteps he runs ſecure, 
Preſerve the favorite of the ſkies, 
And keep his life and conſcience pure: 
Shorten his time ſor childiſh play, | 
From youthful luſts and paſſions ſcreen, 
Nor leave him in the wilds to ſtray 
Of pleaſure, vanity, and fin, . 


4 Soon may the all-inſpiring Dove - | 

With brooding wings his ſoul o'reſpread ; 

The hidden principle of love | 
Ihe pure, incorruptible ſeed | 
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7 Hiften into his heart to ſow: 3 


And When the word of power takes place, 
Let every bloſſom knit and grow, _ 


And ripen into perfect grace. 
| xl. 
On going to a new Habitation, 


1 WEARY, why ſhould I farther go, 
Or ſeek a reſting- place below | 
With vain. anxiety ? * | 
Without the preſence of my Lord, 
Ihis earth can no repoſe afford, 
Or glimpſe of joy for me. 


2 Weepingwhere'er mine eye I turn, 
Freſh cauſe to weep, lament, and mouta 
Mine eye with horror ſees; 
Nothing but ſin and pain appears 
In all the dreary vale of tears 
Ihe frightful wilderneſs. 


3 My paradiſe is loſt arid gone, 
; Deſt, di ſconſolate, \ Rk 
| A baniſh'd man I rove, -< 
{I faint beneath my nature's load, 
An alien from the life of God, 
A. ſtranger to his love. 


- 4 What chen is change of place to me ? 
The end of fin and miſery,” 
{ In every' place is nigh ; 
No ſpot of earth but yields a grave: 
+Where'er He wills, if jeſus fave, 
Llay me down and die. 


” 


1— 


- Confidentin thy 


= 
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CXIL. 


1 OTHAT I kiſt of love poſſeſt, 


With my Redeemer's bob ui bleſt, 
Might his ſalvation ſee ! ' 
Before thou doſt my ſoul require, 
Allow me, Lord, my heart's deſire, 
- And ſhew thy ſelf to me. 


Anke my SaiiQtuary from fin, | 


Open thine arms to take me in, 


By thy own preſence hide, 
Hide in the place where Moſes Rood, 
And ſhew me now the face of God, 
My Father . ; 


What but dry anifeſted grace 


Can guilt, and fear, and ſorrow chaſe, 


The cauſe of my deſtroy ? 
Thy mercy brings ſalvation ſure, 


Makes all my heart and nature pure, 


And fills with ballow'd joy. 


Come ATE Lord, the veil remove, 


Paſs as a God of pardoning love 


Be fore my raviſh'd eyes: 
And when I ir thy perſon ſee 
Jehovah's glorious Majeſty, | 
I find my paradiſe. 


5 Then, then my wandering toil is ore, 


Reſtleſs I figh and pine no more 
For local happineſs; | 
blood applied, 
Mine inmoſt ſoul is ſatisfied 
With everlaſting peace. 


F 


+. 


6 Then, then where'er thy will below 
0 2 * lot, with Thee I go 
man forgiven: 
1 * — my wy 1s reconcil'd, 
Regain my Eden in the endo 
* glide from earth to heaven. 


CXIII. 


s The Son of man ſupplies 
My every outward need _ 
Who had not, when he left the ſkies, 
A place to lay his head: 
He will provide my place, 
And in Job ſeaſon ſhow 
Where I ſhall paſs my few ſad * 
Of pilgrimage belo Wb). 


2 No matter where or ow 
I in this deſart ive, © By 
If, when my dying head I bow, 
=o my ſoul recaive : * 
eſt with thy precious love, 
Saviour, tis all my care 
To reach the purchas'd houſe above, 
| And find a manſion there. | 


An houſe with hands not made 
. Haſt thou not bought for me? 
The full ſtupendous price was paid 

In blood on yonder tree! 

But e'er Thou call me hence, 

Lord, with Thyſelf impart . 
The Pledge: of mine inheritance, 
And fill my loving heart, 


4 An heir of endleſs bliſs 
Now in dwell, 


— 
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ſpotleß ſoul diſmiſs 


* — peakabl, 
ou th een, Wy 
Make al thy. glories known, . 


And to the 1 aventy. e 
And bid me ſbar 2 


NIV, 
3 JESUS, my faithful Guide, 


For thy advice] Mabe, 
Who, wy 15 ” mg wander wide. 


* MM: 

3 hou reveal thy will, 
In calm uncertainty. 

I mow not what to do, bur till 
Mine eyes axe fixt on Thee. 


2 Till direction ſend. 
Delightfully reſignd 

J mark the openings, and attend. 
The tokens _ mind? 
1 redn bete haye. me de 

aine Sto prove. | 

I a 1. ſep, by — . 

The leadings of by. 


3 Sayiqur, I Weuld not take. 
One tgp in life, alone, 

Or dare the imalleſt motion make 
Without thy: counſel known: 
Theę l any, Lord gonfeſs, 

In evey thing Liſee, ' 

And Thou by, thine unerring d. 21 

Shalt order. all for ME; 


4 Surely: Thou wilt provide TENSE 
The place thow.knowR&:I N 2 
The ſolitary place to hide 
Thy hoary ſervant's head; 


1 


Where a few moments more | 
Expecting Wy feleaſe, == 


T may my rs"C& adote,. 
And then depart w pesde. 
1 n 
„ 
+ WHAT Wätters it to Me, 
When a few days Ave paſt, 


Where I ſtfalk end my miſery, 
ä Where I ſhall breithe my BR? 
The meaneſt houſe br cht 
5 The hoary Hairs May fereeh 
Of one who would be clean forgot, 
And live and die unſeen. 


2 Expos'dTIlvhghive been 
In this'bleak Ele J dein, 

Mid ſt ſcenes of Vartif aH Hrn 
Conſum d my ttfeeſcore eats: 
I turn wy face aide, 155 

Sick bf beHoldirig Mbit, vip 

And wiſh the lateſt ſtorm t' outride, 

And reith'the happy ſhore, 


3 As deadiatready Here, 
Without defite or hope, 
Till from this earth I'diſappear, 
I give the creature up, 
In temporal deſpair 
Contentedly abide, .. 
And in my fleſh the'"toketis bear 
Of Jeſus crucified. 


4 A priſon mer df the Lord, a 
Where He 8 1 wait, - 


In age to be renew'd, reſtor'd.. 


To my unfinting Tate, 
Ls - 


JO. 
My only want I feel 
eſus my peace to know, 
In Him to live, in Him to dwel}, 
And die to all below. 


5 Jeſus, my Hope, my Reſt, 
| is load of ſin remove, 

Thy name, thy nature manifeſt 
In purity and love: 

And when in knowing Thee 

| The heavenly life I live, 
| Setm nds ſpirit free, 
| And to thyſelf receive. 


ene 
1 GIVER of every uſeful gift, 
My thankful heart to Thee I lift, 
Who haſt a cottage given 
To lodge a poor way faring man, 
Till Imy long - ſought country gain, 
And find my houſe in heaven. 


2 Indulg'd with an obſcure retreat, 
Ah, never leave me to forget 
That this is not my home; 
A ſojourner and ſtranger ſtill, 
I ſuffer and perform thy will, 
Till my Redeemer come. 


q I ſeek not my repoſe below, 
If, long a man of ſtrife and woe, 
I to the deſart fly: 
If thou a moment's reſpite give, 
Thou knowſt, I come not here to live, 
] only come to die. * 


4 Author of godly forrow, meet, 
And ſuffer me to kiſs thy feet, 
And bathe them with my tears, 


* 
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My fins, tho pardon'd, to bewail, 
Till thou releaſe me from the vale, 
And Life in death appears. 


5 The broken, contrite Spirit give, 
And lo, I come to weep and grieve, 
And long for my remove, 
I gaſp to breathe my native air, 
hen once enabled to declare 
Thou knowtt that Thee I love. 


6 Ah, take me; Saviour, at my word, 
Pronounce me now to peace reſtor'd 
To purity of heart; 
Snatch from this ſoothing ſolitude 
My ſoul in ſpotleſs love renew'd, 
And bid me now depart. 


CXVH, 18 
For a Woman in the beginning of her travail. 
+ JESUS, the Woman's conquering Seed, 
Who didſt our world of forrows bear, 
Stand by me in my greateſt need, 
And now accept my plaintive prayer: 
The painful . intail'd by — 
On me, on all the weaker kind, 
O may I patiently receive, 
And turn'd into a bleſſing find. 


2 Thou haſt redeem'd in troubles paſt 
A foul that did on Thee rely ; 
And till I hold the promiſe faſt, 
And ſtill expect falvation nigh : 
I truſt, that as my pangs ane e 10 
Thou wilt my fainting ſpirit revive, 
And neareſt in my laſt diſtreſs 
Thy moſt abundant comforts give. 


L3 


3 Orewvhelm'd at times with chilling fears, 
Thou doſt not leave me without hope, 


Thy ſecret power and preſence chears 
And lifts my ſink ing nature up: 

Again thy gracious: ſtrength I own: 
Diſplay'd in man's infirmity : 

And never did thy Spirit groan  - 
For help in. One ſo. weak as me! 


CXVIII. 

| For the ſame in travail. 
1 JESUS,. Son of Mary, hear 

Our Rr cry, 

Lord of life and death, appear 
With thy ſalvation NG "4 LM 
Sod of grace and boundleſs power, 
And never-failing faithfulneſs, 

Bring her thro' the tort' ring hour, 

And bid. her live in peace. 


2 Caught as in the toils of hell, 
I bine own with pity ſee: 
Nature's ſtrength and ſpirits fail. 
If unrenew'd by Thee: 

Ee'r the griezly king devour, 
Our Refuge in extreme Diſtreſs, 
Bring her thro' the tort'ring hour, 

And bid her live in peace. 


9 By the travail of thy ſoul, 

Thy more than mortal pain, 
All her fears of death controul, 

Her fainting heart ſuſtain: 
Streams of confolation ſhower |, \- | 

On One thy love delights to bleſs: _ 

Bring her thro' the tort'ring hour, 

Aud bid her live in peace. 


4 
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Zid her Reo in peace divine; 
In holineſs and love, 
Witneſſing that power of thine 
Which hides her life above: 
Speak the direful conflict ore, 
hou God whoſe mercies never cea &, 
Now eonelude the tort'ring hour, 
And bid her live in — 


CXIX. 
After her Delivery. 


* 


» THEE faithful and true 
O JESUS, we p. 
Omnipotent too, t 
An plenteous i in grace: . 
Of life the Kind. Giver 
Thy goodneſs we prove, 
Which , von to deliver 
ann on thy loves. | 


2 2 Brought thro l hour 

And torturing fires, 

The Proof of thy power: 1 - | 
And mercy reſpires, 

The promiſe: declaring 
Thy truth ſhe receives, 

And ved! in childbearing 
Thy Confeſſor lives. 


\ 


3 She lives to extol | 

Thy wonderful name, 

And Lois all 

Her Lord to proclaim,, 

To ling of her Saviour 
And. Lover Divine, 

And reſt in thy favor 
Eternally thine. 
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as a. 
* — 
— . - 
\ , "%. 1 — A . © 
£ Wag _ ab - - 1 
— - 
— 


—— 
— — _ 


* 
4 


2 — 


* 1 p * 
: p re _— —— 


% 4 . 
5 i * 
= 
4 = — 1 58 * 4 
1 8 1 145 eo M 
— 


—— —— 7 


—_— ES 


* N 8 * 
———— —ů et 


I While Thou deſt her foul renew, 


eſus, we with joy confeſs: 

ighty ta redeem. from death, 
Thou haſt ſpread thine arms „ 
Kept her, till the hour w 41. 
Scarcely r d—vet 4 at 


2 THEE our Strength 1; "FEY ebe 


Mighty to red eem fein, 


Turn, and viſit her again 

Till chy breath again revives, 
In the ſhade of death ſhe =p 
In extreme infirtmity - 
Dying ſtill for want of Thee, 


3 Make her, Lord; thy conſtant cabs, 


In thy loving boſom dear : 
Mov'd pe. continued ery. 
Thy balſamie blood apply, 
Nature's ſinking powers 
Give her life for evennore, 


Quicken her frail body too, 
While ſhe bangs in even ſcale, 
Let the prayer of faith prevail, 
Preſent 6 he ower to heal, 
On her heart the anſwer ſeal. 


cxxl. 
Another. 


1 LET the edeem'd 
Their kind — pk: 
Ranſom d from the gapirig grave 
Jeſus hid my life above, 
Ready was my Lord to ſave 
The dear objet of his. love. 


1 


e 
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2 Pluck ' d from the jaws of death, 
Saviour, thy pralle [ breathe, 
Pledge of greater mercies ftill 
This 4 I receive, 
Live t' experience all thy will, 
_- Only for thy glory live. 


Thy healing work begun. 
Wilt, Thou not carry on, 
Nature's waſted ſtrength repair, 
Clothe my, fleſh with vigour new, 
That | may thy power declare, 
Teſtify that Thou art true ? 


4 But moſt I long to prove 
The ſweetneſs of thy love: 
Filial love for ſervile fear 
Shed it in my heart abroad; 
Now as ſlain for me appear, 


Shew thyſelf the pardning God. 


s Incipableof rt 
Till of thy love poſſeſt, 
Comforted I cannot be, 
Till Thou doſt the grace beftow, 
Wreſtling in thy ſtrength with Thee, 
Weakneſs will not let Thee go.. 


6 Reſerv'd for this alone 
To know as I am known, 
Come with thy. ſalvation, Lord, 
Let, my fins no longer part, 
Speak the reconciling word, 


Speak Thyſelf into my heart. 


$ 


CXX II. 1 
For a ſick Child. 


1 SO fooliſh, ignorant, and blind 
To that thy wiſdom hath deſign'd. 


1m 


4% 
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What ſhall 1'to my, Father ay, 
Or how for a'fick Infant — P 
With pain he dvth his life begin, 
Who never copied Adam's ſin, 


Yet, innocent, in plaintive grdans 
Th' original offence he 6wns. - - 


2 May I not ſuffer is Aſtrefs, 


And aſk my Cod Nis pain't to te? 
Or, if it be rl — acibus will, | 
My child in ſeaſon due to ear 


May I not, till cy wilt ap Ppears, 1 92 


Indulge theſe u velit? tears, 
My ſuit unblameable repea 


t 
And mourn, ſubtn{ ve, Ut thy fee 


* Fountain of unexhauſteU- love, 


— or ever ſtreamitig from . 
nature's ſoft iufirin 
144 a Uf6þ' der — 
= wilt Thou not acc thy kr Aries 
Mixt with the ſorrows 6f t i 
Exalted by that facted* 125 
And offer 'd up thro "Jet us Weed! 1 


1 Tar eſus fake my Ibn retrleve, 


bid him for ory live, 
185 to proclaim Niere en 
An ll of 5 grace; 


Of future good 1 Ak u fi e 85 
Now, Father, ber the l'titte, 
And let him ſeroe His Lord tons, 


And live, till . will is ücue. 2 


| CXXm, #1 

For a ſick F 'riend, 

JESUS, Omni otent to fave 
oth foul arid body from the grave, 
Thy f@viig power'exert, 


13 


The outcaſt's Hope, the ſinner's Friend, 
With all thy balmy grace deſcend 
Into . 


2 Thou muſt dans the Canes 5 pleas... 
And help his deſperate miſery. 


Who feels himſelf undone,,. 
Who fears to lift his guilty: eyes, 


Or only by his ſilencę cries 
For mercy at thy er 


Thy bowels melt at is dictreſt; | 

Thy heart o'reflows with tenderneſs, - 
And for his ſorrows bleeds, © 

Thy Spirit of ſupplicatin glove 

One with his Advocate above 


In all the members pleads, 


4 Mercy we aſk i in, Jeſus name, 
Mercy for a meer ſinner claim; 
| Mercy and Thou art One: : 
Nor canſt Thou, Lord, thyſelf deny, 
While all the church for mercy cry, 
And in thy Spirit groan, 


5 . "UL his: Life, his Strength, his Pegee, 
law + riſqner let thy blood releale, 
hy blood he patient heal, 
While 3 at thy feet we pray, 
Thy blood waſh all his fins away, 
And now. his pardon ſeal. _ 


————— — 
. 


* 
- 
—— — ——_— ů — — — — 


6 This moment come, and touch his hand. 
This moment, deareſt Lord, command 
The fever to depart, 19 
This moment let our faithful prayer 
Thy anſwer to his conſcience bear, 
Andaregch, his happy hearts .. 


2 
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CXXIV. > 


The Collier's Hymn. 


1 TEACHER, Friend of fooliſh ſinners, 
| Take the praiſe of thy grace 
From us young beginners, 
Struck with loving admiration 
Hear us tell Of thy zeal 
For our ſoul's ſalvation. 


2 Foes to God and unforgiven 
Once we were, Diſtant far, 
Far as hell from heaven: 5 
But we have thro' Thee found favour, 
Brought to God By thy blood, 
O Thou precious Saviour, 


gz $ Thou haſt in the weak and feeble 
Power difplay'd, Call'd and made 
Us thy favourite people: 
| Us the vulgar, and obſcure ; 
8 Thou doſt own ; Us unknown, 


Ignorant and poor. 


4 Simple folk and undiſcerning, 
Nothing we Know but Thee, 
Love is all our learning: 

We with loving hearts adore the, 

This our ang Scholarſhip, , 
This is all our glory, as CIOETI 


5 Thou, we know, haſt died to ſave us, 
We are thine, Love Divine, 
Thou who bought'ſt ſhalt have us: 
Taught and led by thy good Spirit 
Me hall ſoon Share thy throne, ' 
All thy joys inherit. ; 


6 Here is knowledge rare, and hidden : ! 4 | 
From the wiſe, Who deſpiſe 1 
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Thou to us the truth haſt given, 
We in Thee, (Happy we!) 
Know the way to heaven. 


cxxv. GH 
The Young Man's Hymn, 
1 How ſhall a young unſtable man 
To evil prone like me, | 
His ations and his heart EAT 
From all Fanr free | 
Thee, Lord, that I may not forſake, 
Or ever turn aſide, 


Thy precepts for my rule 1 take, 
Thy Spirit for my Guide. 


2 Govern'd by the ingrafted word, 
And principled with grace, 

I ſball not yield to fin abhor'd, 
Or give to paſſion place: 

From Nan luſts I {till ſhall flee, 
From all the paths of vice, 

My omnipreſent Saviour fee, 


And walk before thine eyes. 


2 \ Saviour, to me thy Spirit give, 

That thro' his power I m 

Thy word effeQually Wray 
And faithfully obey ; 

From every great tranſgreſſion pure, 
For all thy will prepar'd, 

Thy ſervant to the end endure, 
And gain the full reward. | 1 


CXXVI, | 
The Maiden's Hymn. 


1 HOLY Child of heavenly birth, 
God made man, and born on earth, 
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Virgin's Son, impart to me 
Thy unſullied purity. 


2 In my pilgrimage below 
Only Thee I pant to know, 
Every creature I reſign, ' 


- Thane, both ſoul and body, thine. - 


3. Fairer than the ſons of men, 
Over me thy ſway maintain : 
Perfect Lovelineſs Thou art, 

Take my undivided heart. 


4 All my heart to Thee I give, 
All thy holineſs receive, 
Live to make my Saviour known, 
Live to pleaſe my God alone : 


5 Free from low, diſtracting care, 
For the happy day prepare, 
For the joys that never die, 

For my Bridegroom in the ſky. 


6 Here betroth'd to Thee in love 
I ſhall fee my Lord above, Fo 
Lean on my Redeemer's breaſt, 
In thy arms for ever reſt. 


— 
- CXXVII. 


For an unconverted Huſband, 


1 Searcher of hearts, to Thee I fly, 
In doubly deep diſtreſs apply 
For help to Thee alone : 
I want to feel thy pardning love, 
I want my partner's heart to prove 
Iuhat myſtic peace unknown, 
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2 Thy goodneſs form'd, and turn'd his mind, 
Thou mad'ſt him generous, juſt, and kind; 
Vet O, incarnate Gd. 
Thro' Thee eſcap'd the gulph of vice, 
In nature's deadly ſleep he lies, | 
Nor pants to feel thy blood. 


3 Thou knowl, if not a foe profeſt, . 
A ſtranger to thy croſs, at reſt 
Without thy grace he lives 
Thoughtleſs of death and judgment near, 
His joy, his good, his portion here 
Contented he receives. 


4 Saviour, his CREE ſpirit call, 
Awake, upraiſe him from his fall, 
And ſhew the Fountain nigh : - 
Ah, give him now himſelf to 2. 135 
To feel his need of faith and Thee, 
And then his need ſupply. 


5 Till he awakes 1 cannot reſt, 
Or bleſt myſelf be fingly bleſt, 
To him ſo cloſely join' d, 
Fleſh of his fleſh, bone of his bone; 
Thy ſelf of twain haſt made us one 
In will, and heart, and mind, 


6 O might we one become in Thee, 
The great myſterious unity 
Of ſacred wedlock prove, 
To Sion hand in hand repair, 
And fitted for thy preſence, ſhare. 
The marriage: feaſt above. 


cx XVII. 
| Fos a perſecuting Huſband. . 
a :SAVIOUR, let thy will be done, 
Calling me thy w_ to bear: 
TS. 2 
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Thee my heavenly Lord Ion, 


Caſt on Thee my mournful care 


By my boſom-friend' diſtreſt, 


V1 


In thy ſovereign will 1 reſt, 


Perſecution for thy ſake 

Strengthen'd by thy grace t' endure, 
No complaint to man I make; 

Find in God my refuge ſure; 
Confident, thy pity hears, 
Counts my ſupplicating tears. 


Still mine eyes for Him o'erflow - 
Whom Thyſelf baſt join'd to me: 
Partner of my weal and woe, 
Can I his deſtruction ſee ? 
Sec his foul inſenfible 
Madly ruſhing down to hell ? 


Summon'd to thy judgment-ſeat 
(Who the dreadful thought can bear!) 
Muſt we in thy preſence meet, 
Meet to part for ever there? 
Muſt he then receive his hire, 
Curſt into eternal fre ? 


God of love, his doom prevent, 


Lengthening out his gracious day: 
Give the rebel to relent, | 
Force his ſtubborn heart to pray: 
Pray Thyſelf that he may live: 
Slay him firſt; and then forgive. 


6 Let him now uncloſe his eyes, 


Turn'd from Satan's power to Thee, 
See th' Atoning Sacrifice, ; 

Hear the blood that pleads for me: 
Pleads for both, that ſav'd by grace 
Both may ſee thy Glorious Face. 


1 
1 
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.CXXIX, | 
For an unconverted Wife. | 1 
» RESTORER, of the ſinſick race, = 
y balmy nay power exert, + in! 
And turn by unreſiſted grace 


My dear companion's heart: 
One fleſh whom Thou haſt made of two, 
( For thy own nature's fake, 
In proof that Thou art good and true,) 
n Thee one ſpirit make, - 


2 In every hour of near acceſs. 
I bear her to the throne, 
wy + wreſtle on, till Thou impreſs , 
her thy name unknown: | 
Ax intereſt * in Thee -x ag 
And feel thy Spirit's life, 
O let the faithful huſband ſave - 
The unbelieving wife. 


3 Inſtruct me, Saviour, when to yield 

With mitigated zeal, | 

And when by true affection ſteel'd 
To ſtand invincible: 

Arm'd with the meekneſs of my Lord, 

The wiſdom from above, | 

Give me to win without the word, 
And. conquer. her by love. 


4 Thy boundleſs charity divine 

Into my boſom breathe, _ 

And gladly I my life reſign, 

Io fave her ſoul from death; 

Gave up my refidue of days, 
That ſhe may live forgiven, 

And run with joy the Chriſtian race, . 
And follow me to heaven. 


NA 


b 
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CXXX. 
For an undutiful Son. 
1 FATH ER of everlaſting grace, 

* Who haſt the prodigal forgiven, 

Folded me in th kind embrace, 
And gladdend all thy houſe in heaven; 

Again thy mercy's depths make known, 
And ſave my poor rebellious ſon. f 


21 Far from thy family remov'd, _ 
With eyes of ſoft compaſſion. ſee 
A ſoul for Jeſus ſake belov'd, © 
And look the wanderer back to Thee, 
Incline his ſtubborn heart to grieve, 
And, when he turns his face, forgive. 


3 I cannot, Lord, of him deſpair, 
Hoping myſelf for final bliſs, 
Truſting in Jeſus“ blood and prayer, 
| : That powerful Advocate of his, 1 
| That only finleſs Son of thine, SW © Ob 
Who aſks eternal life for mine. 
4 Faith echoes to his prayer above, 
And reaches now thy pitying ear: 
The rebel ſhall thy mercy prove, 
Adorn'd in the beſt robe appear, 
And ſee his heavenly Father's face, 
And feaſt for ever on thy Grace. 


er.. | | 
For unconverted Relations, . 
"2 JESUS, I at thy throne appear, 
For thoſe who have not known thy gra 
To me alas, by nature near, 
But far from Thee and righteouſneſs! | 
As dead in treſpaſſes to day, : C 
As I was , they reſt: 
But Thou haſt ftir'd me up to pray, 
And wilt accept thine own requeſt. 
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2 1 aſk for them the life of faith, 

Who never ſinn'd that deadly ſin: 
O could I ſnatch from ſecond death, 

Divinely wiſe their ſouls to win; 
To time my every kind advice! 

Or, {if my words they will not hear, 
To ſet my life before their eyes, 

And in thy character appear! 


3 Help me to put thy bowels on, . 


From proud contempt and anger free, 
By meekeſt zeal to bear them down, 

By faith, and fervent charity : 
To orgy and ſuccourthem, and tend, 

For evil benefits return, 5 
And bear their manners to the end, 


As Thou haſt all my manners borne. 


4 I now for their awakening ſtay, 
And hoping againſt hope abide, 
To ſee them caſt their fins away, 
And fall before The Crucified: 
I truſt thine inſtrument to prove 
For ſaving fouls redeem'd by Thee: 
But patience firſt and bumble love 
| Muſt have its perfect work in me. 


"CXXXII. 


Fora family in want. 


1 FATHER, who knowſt the things we need, 

Before thy children cry, WA” 1 
Give us this day our daily bread, | - 

As manna from the ſky. 149.3 

"INF 


2 By Providential Love beftow'd 
Thy bleſſings we receive, 


And ſatisfied with ſcanty food 
M.iraculoufly live. R 


7 


My: 5 
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3 We live, but not by. bread alone, 
Without diſtracting care, 
A life inviſible, unknown, 
A life of faith and prayer 3 


4 We on thy only word — 
Who nothing here po els, 

Reliev'd, by the unkailing Friend 
Of indigent diſtreſs. — 


8 The Portion of the poor Thou art, 
Who thy commands obey, 0 
And truſt Thou never will depart, 
But keep us to that day; 


6 When borne aloft on angels wings 
As Lazarus we reſt, 
Inthron'd with Jeſus prieſts and "Une, 
At heaven's eternal feaſt 


exxxIII. 5 
Before Work. 


2. COME, let us anew 
Our calling purſue, * 
Go forth with the ſun, 


And rejoice as a giant our: circuit to run 2: 


Whom Jeſus commands 
To work with our. hands, 
Obeying his word, 


Ws a ſervice perform to our heavenly Lord. 


2 While we labour for Him. 
Lund each moment redeem, .. 


His ſervice we own 


Our freedom indeed, and our heaven * 


If he give usa mile 
We are paid for our toil, 
If our work He approve, 


*Tis a work of the Lord, and a labour of love. 
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g Our wages are ſure 

Who his burthen endure : 
And we cannot complain 

Of our daily delight as a weariſome pain; 
The labour 1s o're 
And fatigues us no more 
When a moment is paſt, 

But the bleſſed effect ſhall eternally laſt. 


CXXXIV. 


The Maſter's Hymns 


1 JESUS, my Maſter in the ſky, 
Govern and guide me with thine eye, 
| And teach me to fulfil 
With.{tri& fidelity and juſt, | 
The charge committed to my truſt, 
And anſwer all thy will. 


2 Not harſh, impepious, or auſtere, 
But gentle to my ſervants here 
| would thy word obey, 
Render to each his lawful right, 
And rule my houſe, as in thy fight, 
With mild paternal ſway. 


3 To perſons Thou haſt no reſpect: 
And ſhall I ſcornfully reject 
My meaneſt ſervant's plea! 
Is he not (by my Maker made, 
And in the ſacred balanceweigh'd,) 
As dear to God as.me? 


4 Brethren in our Creator's eyes, 
I dare not injure, or deſpiſe 
The workmanſhip of God, 
Who me their earthly lord confeſs, 
Heirs of my Saviour s zighteouſnefs, 
And bought with all his blood. 


8 


le 
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3 Then let me tenderly intreat, 
And give them what is right and meet, 
As Thou to me haſt given; 
But make their fouls my Hhiefel care, 
Their ſouls as in my boſom bear, 
And train them up for Heaven. 


I would in Abraham's footſteps go, 
Inftru& my houſe their God to know. 
And walkin all thy ways, 
Till each th' allotted work hath done, 
And wafted to the land unknown 
Appears before thy face... 


— 4 


1 MASTER ſupreme, I look to Thee 
For grace and wiſdom from above! 


| Veſted with thy authority 


Indue me with thy patient love; 's 
That taught, according to thy will 

To rule my family aright, 
I may th' appointed charge fulfil 

With-all my heart and all my might. 


2 Inferiors as a ſacred truſt - 773 
I from: the Sovereigu Lord receive, 
That what is ſuitable and juſt 
Impartial I to each may give; 
Ore look them with a guardian's eye, 
PFerom vice and wickedneſs reſtrain, . 
Miſtakes or leſſer faults paſs by, 
And govern with a looſer rein, . 


71 


3 The ſervant faithful and diſcreet 


Gentle to him, and good, and mild, 
Him I would tenderly intreat, 
And. ſcarce diſtinguiſh from a. child: 


— 


a — — . ) 
hes be — 
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Yet let me not =y place forſake, 

Th' occaſion of his ſtumbling prove, 
The ſervant to my-boſom take, 

And mar him by familiar love. 


4 
bl 
„„ —— a — 
- me — 


4 Order if ſome invert, confound, 
Their- Lord's authority betray, 
I hearken to the goſpel-ſound 
Ad trace the „ 
As far from abjectneſs as pride, 
With condeſcending dignity: 
_ Jeſus, I make thy word my guide, 
And keep the poſt affign'd | by Thee. 


5 O could I emulate the zeal | - 
Thou doſt to thy poor-ſervants bear! Kt: 
The troubles, griefs, and burthens feel 1 
Of ſouls intruſted to my care, 1 
In daily prayer to God commend 
Ihe fouls whom God expir'd to ſave, 
And think how ſoon my ſway ſhall end, 
And all be equal in the grave! 


oxxxvr. 


1 HOW ſhall I walk my God to pleaſe, 
And ſpread content and happineſs 
Gre all beneath my care, 
A pattern to my houſhold give, 
And as à Guardian- angel live, 


As Jeſus miniſter ? 


2 The oppoſite extreams I ſee 
Remiſſneſs and ſeverity, | 
And know not how to ſhut 
The precipice on either hand ; 
While ina narrow path I ſtand, 
And dread to venture on. 
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'3 Shall I through indolence ſupine 
Neglect, betray my charge divine, 
My delegated power? _ | 
The fouls I from my Lord receive, 
Of each I an account muſt give 
At that tremendous hour. 


4 A lion in my houſe, ſhall I 
My tame inferiors tetrify 
By fierce tyrannic ſway, 
Deſpotic-as an eaſtern prince 
By N.. „ er. convince, 
„ ompel them to obey? 


5 Of angry man th' impatience proud  # 
Works not the righteouſnefs of God, 
Nor true reſpect begets: 
Proud wrath can only wrath create, 
And cringing fear and fmother'd hate 
In flaves and hypocrites. 


6 Lord over all, and God moſt high, 
| Jeſu, to Thee for help I cry, 
For conſtancy of grace, 
©+. That taught by thy good Spirit and led, 
I may with confidence proceed, 
And all thy footſteps trace, 


7 O teach me my firſt leſſon now, 
And when to thy ſweet yoke I bow, 
Thuy ealy ſervice prove, 
Lowly and meek in heart, I ſee 
The art of governing like Thee 
Is governing by love. 


cxxxvll. 
1 J and my houſe will ſerve the Lord, 


But firſt, obedient to his word 
I muſt myſelf appear, 
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By 8 words, and tempers ſhow 
That I my-heavenly. Maſter know, 
And ſerve with heart fincere, 
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x O MIGHT che love of ſeſus 
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Turn my darkneſs into light, 1 SPL 
And now my faith reſtore. 


11 Heigies and lame in ſoul I am, 1 
ut let thy grace be given, 15 0 
I thro” virtue of thy Name : 


Shall leap, and fly to heaven. 


12 rene am L Till thy kind ſigh 
From this dumb fie r | 
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Thy goodneſs to reveal 
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Naked, and poor, 4.04” hide,” 81 710 
Thou know me quite unable 6 
Thy precious love to and, E 
Unleſs, my heavenly Lover, | 
The bleeding myſtery ' 
Thou in my heart diſcover;' | - 72 
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By all thy pangs redeem 
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To love my God again: 
Th' ineſtimable bleſſing 1 
For thy 6wnh fake beſtow, F 1 
While ef and joy unceaſing | 
My loving heart o reflow. | 
7 Th' affectionate ſenſation 
If Thou haſt bought for me, 
Of thy myſterious paſſion 
The eng. ane 135.10: 1 
Fulfil my fole ere 
Thy hidden love to Wang ; EW: = 
And then my ſoul require, | 
And let me breathe my laſt. 


1; HAT 


17 in Thee my Saviour. 
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CLVI. re 
1 oOo of — Come from above, 
O Cod that hear'ſt the prayer, 
All this mountain On ROE, Fa | 


| 


All this world A 40 K A, $: 
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2 The danke expreſs of mz j diſtreſs 1 

1 own with grief and anguif | 
Still for want of parting e grace, 

For want of Tarts 1 langnifh. 8 


Thou Godhinkihows, For whom ts groan 
In endleſs lamentation, , _. 
Wilt Thou fuffer me to moan, 
And die without falvation 55 


prot 


L343 if 


4 O when ſhall ri ap SY, 


Thy ſervant hath found favour, is 5 
Thee my Lord I maj Znify, | 


424 14 2 * 1 


For this I pant, Athirſt fin A 


| Ned cry in pain unceaſing 


Give the bl Ng 1 wits. 
Give the golpel- b cling. 91 | 


6 Now let me kobe The ge baja” 


' To all believers, given, . g 


wt 4 


Bid me feel thy ove: and 80 
In perfect "OY to heaven. 


4 4 


18 ern. ee 
DELI CHT, and woſteſt 0 Pp 
My faithful heart divide, FP 5 0 


When I behold the ſhame fü tree 


* my er died! SY Wok 
: 4 448 1 | 
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Fook on Him whoſe blood redeems, 
| And bears me up to God; 
I look—and while the fountain ſtreams, 
My tears increaſe the flood. 


2 I want to pour a ſea of tears, 
With bleſſed grief to mourn, 
In view of him, whoſe Form appears 
By my offences torn : 
My fins have done th' atrocious deed, 
f Have caus'd the killing fmart, * 
And pierc'd his foul, and made him bleed 
The balm that breaks my heart. 


3 His precious blood both wounds and heals,. 

(When faith the balm: applies) 

My peace reſtores, my pardon ſeals, 
My nature ſanctiſes; 

His precious blood the life inſpires 
Which angels live above, 
And fills my infmite deſires, 
And turns me all to love. 


- CLVIII. 
1 ALLOW'D to kiſs my Saviour feet; 
| I here rejoice and grieve: 
I never can the fins forget 2 
Which Jeſus doth forgive; 
Sorrow and Jop unſpeakable 
Alternately I prove, 
And now my baſeneſs I bewail, 
And now-admire his love. 


2- O might I thus thro' life remain, 
Delightfully diſtreſt,. | 
And ſtill indulge the pleafin pain: 
Which tears my happy breaſt ;: 
Till He, my heart's defire appears 
Reveal'd in heavenly light, 
And wipes away theſe bleſſed tears 
By that extatic fight EE | 
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2 | QOLIX3 4; © 
10 THAT l could my Lord receive, 
| Who did the world redeem, © 
[| | Who gave his life that I might live 
A life conceal'd in Him! 
O that I could the bleſſing prove, 
My heart's extreme defire, 
I Live happy in my Saviour's love, 
= And in his arms expire! 
133 Jeſus, Thou all-atoneing Lamb, 
How ſhall I plead with Thee? 
If graven on thy hands I am, 
For good remember me: 
If ſtill Thou doſt my tokens bear, 
Thy love to me reveal, 
And liſtning to a ſinner's prayer, 
My preſent pardon Lal. | 


8 . aſk to ſeal my peace, 
x That kept by mercy's power. 
8 I may from every evil Af. 
1 EE And never grieve Thee more :. 
| Now, if thy gracious will it be, 
| Ev'n now my fins remove, 
And ſet my heart at liberty: : * 
By thy victorious love. | 
4 In anſwer to ten thouſand prayers, 
Thou pardning God deſcend, 
| Number me with falvation's heirs, | 
| My fins and troubles end: © 
Nothing I. aſk, or want beſide, © 
Of all in earth and heaven, 
Let me but feel thy blood applied, 
Let me but die forgiven. 
Fi 1 ASK if a mother's heart is kind. 
| To her own ſueking child, 
|. Then aſk, 1% God to love inclin'd,. 
Or my Redeemer mild ? 
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2 A mother may perhaps neglect, 
And her own ſon forget, 


But Jeſus never will reje& 
A ſinner at his feet. 


3 Aſk, if the ſun doth once miſtake 
His true celeſtial road, 
Then aſk, if Jeſus can forſake 
The purchaſe of his blood. 


4 The ſun at laſt ſhall loſe his way, 
And into darkneſs fall ; 
But Jeſus at that endleſs day 
Shall be our all in-all. 


LIP CLXI. 
1 WITH glorious clouds incompaſt round 
Whom angels dimly ſee, 
Will the Unſearchable be found,- 
Or God appear to me? 


2 Will He forſake his throne above, 
Himſelf to worms impart ? 
Anſwer thou Man of grief and love, 
And ſpeak into my heart. - 


3 In manifeſted love explain 
Thy wonderful aalen, 
What meant the ſuffering Son of man, 
The ſtreaming blood divine ?, 


4 Didſt thou not in our fleſh appear, 
And live and die below, : 
That | may now perceive thee near, 
And my Redeemer know ? 


5 Come then, and to my ſoul reveal 
The heights and depths of grace, 


Thoſe wounds which all my ſorrows heal, 


That dear disfigur'd face. 


6 Before my eyes of faith confeſt 
Stand forth a ſlaughter'd Lamb, 


And wrap me in thy crimſon veſt, _ 


And tell me all thy name, 
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7 Jehovah in thy perſon ſhow, 
Jehovah crucified, 
And then the pard'ning God I know, ' 
And feel the blood applied ; 


8 IT view the Lamb in his own light 
Whom angels dimly ſee, 
And gaze tranſported at the ſight 
Thro' all eternity. 


CLXII. 
1 FAIN would J, Lord, obtain the grace, 


Before I hence remove, 
To ſee a few unruffled days, 
And my Redeemer love. 
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2 O might I with thy e r bleſt 
Thy great ſalvation ſee, 
Anticipate the glorious reſt 
And find it now in Thee. 


g Give me the hidden bliſs to feel 
The heavenly pewers to taſte 
Realities inviſible, 
And joys that ever laſt. 
4 Eternal life begun below 
| I in-thy favour prove, < 
And all thy gifts Thou doft.beſtow 
By giving me thy love. 
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> CLXIII. 
A Wedding Song. 


1 COME, thou everlaſting Lord, 

By our trembling hearts ador d, 
Come thou heayen-defcended Gueſt, 
i Bidden to our marriage feaſt; 

" Bere in the midſt appear, 
Preſent with thy followers here, 
q; _ Grant us the peculiar grace, 
i! She us. all thy ſmiling face, 


— 


J 173 ] 


'2 Now the veil of fin withdraw, 
Fill our ſouls with ſacred awe, 
Awe that dares not ſpeak or move, 
Deepeſt awe of humble love; 
Love that doth its Lord deſcry, 
Ever intimately nigh, 

Sees th? Inviſible in Thee, 

Fulneſs of the Deity. 

3 Let on us thy Spirit reſt, 
Enter each devoted breaſt, 

Still with thy diſciples fit, 
Still thy works of grace repeat: 
Now the former wonder ſhow, 
Manifeſt thy power below, 
Earth] ſouls exalt, refine, 

Turn the water into wine, 

4 Stop the hurrying ſpirits haſte, 

N Change the Wal 't if noble taſte, 
Nature into grace improve, 
Earthly into heavenly love : 
Raiſe our hearts to things on high, 
To our Bridegroom in the fky, 
Heavewvur hope, and higheſt aim, 
Myſtic marriage of the Lamb, 

.5 O might each obtain a ſhare, 

Of the pure enjayments there, 

Now in rapturous ſurprize, 
Drink the wine 1 
Cry, amidſt the ri on 
Thou haſt giv'n the beft at laſt, 
Wine that chears the hoſt above, 
The beſt wine of perfect love. 


_ CL.XIV, 
. Another. 
1 SINGto the Lord of earth and ſky, 
Who firſt ordain'd the nuptial tie, 
In Eden yok'd the new-made pair, 


And bleſs'd them to each other there. | 
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2 Extol the great Jehovah's name, 

Whoſe love from age to age the ſame 
Delights his creature's bliſs to ſee, 

And joys in our proſperity. 

3 God of the patriachal race, 
He ſtill dire&s us by his grace, 

| Wholfaac and Rebecca join'd 

He gives us each our mate to find, 


4 He magnified the ſocial ſtate, 
And ſtamp'd our joy divinely great, 


When God appear'd his creature's Gueſt, 


And Jeſus grac'd a wedding- feaſt. 


5 That everlaſting joy of his 


Is ſhadow'd by the nuptial bliſs: 
Heaven is the marriage ef the Lamb, 
And God aſſumes a Brigegroom's name. 
6 Then let us glory in his grace, 
And triumph in the Father's praiſe, 
Who made a marriage for his ſon, 
And ſent him from his boſom down: 


- Thanks to our heavenly Adam give, 


"Who form'd his church the ſecond Eve, 
Produc'd her from his wounded fide, 
And {till rejoices o're his bride : 

8. Praiſe to the bleſſed Spirit above, 
Who fills our hearts with ſacred love, 
Our faithful hearts to Jeſus plights, 
And each to each in God unites. 
Praiſe God from whom, &c. 


Ht - © - 

On the birth-day of a friend, 

1 COME away to the ſkies, 
My beloved ariſe; 


And rejoice on the day thou waſt born 


On the feſtival day 7 
Come exulting away 
To thy heavenly: country return, 


* 
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2 We have laid up our "Ip 
And treaſure above, | . | 1 
Though our bodies continue bald; 5: 5 1 
The redeemꝰd of the Lord 1 
| We remember his word, | | | | | 
And with ſinging to Sion we go. 2 


3 With ſinging we praiſa 4 
he original grace | 
By our heavenly Father beſtow'd, 
Our being receive 
From — Bounty, and live 
To the honour and glory of God. 


4 For thy glory we Are, | 2 
Created to ſhare 
Both the nature and kingdom divine: 25 
Created again, | 
That our ſouls may remain 

In time · and eternity thine. 


5 With thanks we approve 
I The defign of thy love 
Which hath 12198 us, in Jeſus his name, 
So united in heart, 
That we never can part, 0 { 
Till we meet at-the feaſt of the Lamb. 


6 There, there at his ſeat 
We ſhall ſuddenly meet, 
And be parted in body no more, 

We ſhall ſing to our lyres 
With the heavenly, quires, _ 
And our Saviour in glory adore. 


7 Hallelujah we ang 
'To our Father and King, 
And his rapturous praiſes repeat; 
To the Lamb that was ſlain 
- Hallelujah again 
Sing all heaven, and fall at his feet. 
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8 In aſſurance of hope N 
We to Jeſus look usß:-: 
Till his banner unfurl'd in the air 
From our grave we doth ſee, 


And cry out IT IS HE, 


And fly up to ee him chere! : 


Gtoria Patri, &c. 
. GLORY to the Paternal God, 
To Jeſus laviſh of his blood, | | 
God over all ſupreme in power and grace, 
And God the Holy Ghoſt with orgy nas 
Pra 
Sing all on ae yoo like — high, 
Let ſaints and angels magni 
--. One undivided:G in — three, 
And. 8 out the — to all 1 8 


N 
THAN KFUL the Father's grace we own ;- 
Jehovah's Fellow and his Son, 
With God the Holy Ghoſt Adee, 
One glorious Cod in perſons chree, * 
All honour we afcribe to Thee, OI. 
As always was, and is, and ſhall be creme 
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